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When in England recently I marveled greatly 
to hear so much about South Africa. Ship- 
loads of people of all sorts and conditions were 
migrating thither. I was assured that tens of 
thousands were preparing to follow. The craze 
seems to have reached Mr, Chamberlain, the 
Secretary who looks after the colonies, for in a 
recent speech he intimated that the British 
Government intends to deal more liberally and 
partially with South Africa than with any 
other part of the Colonial Empire. Canada can 
S hardly be surprised at this when organized 

parties are leaving here for the over-rated and 
already overwhelmed section of the Dark Con- 
tinent which is being boomed to death, Of 
course there is plenty of room in South Africa 
for tens of millions, but neither the climate 
nor the opportunities to make a living are 
suited to those who are rushingin such eager 
haste to struggle with the unknown. I met 
quite a large number of people who had been 
there and had already returned, poor and dis- 
heartened, They told me that there were al- 
ready too many mechanics and ‘‘soft-handed ” 
people to serve the few who are going into farm- 
ing or mining. Much of the labor in the gold 
and diamond minesand public works, in fact in 
works of all kinds, is done by natives, who are 
found in enormous numbers in the neighbor- 
hood of the settlements. In competition with 
this sort of labor there is small chance for the 
average emigrant to succeed, and transporta- 
tion is frequently so difficult that the export of 
commodities for many years will be slow and 
uncertain, 
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In spite of all the disadvantages of other 
places, Canada, with its attractive climate and 
magnificent opportunities for agriculturists to 
make homes for themselves, is being forgotten 
or avoided. Capital is slow to come to us, 
while in South African stocks there is a boom 
almost as wild and senseless as marked§the 
South Sea Bubble of old. In the London Stock 
Exchange, stocks that were quoted in June at 
£1 are now selling at £40. The end must 
soon come, for lasting cities are not 
built in a day nor great businesses made to 
boom in a week. When the bubble bursts, 
English investors will proceed to damn the 
colonies and Canada will receive its share of 


odium. 


we 


Australian and South American stocks had a 
boom and the British investor was ready to 
put his all in wild-cat railroads, swampy 
plantations and jerry banks as long as they 
were in Argentina or some place remote 
from Canada. When the boom collapsed, some 
of the greatest banking institutions in the 
world either fell or trembled to their founda- 
tions. Then we hoped that Canada, which had 
stood firm and steady through the panic, must 
necessarily attract the eyes of British in- 
vestors, but not an eye seemed turned in this 
direction. 


” 
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Then the depression came in the United 
States, scores of railways fell into the hands 
7 of receivers, and there was scarcely a city in 
the republic that was not shaken to its center 
by the bursting of a bank or banks, Canada 
never wabbled; her railroads escaped the re- 
ceivers, her business men maintained their 
credits. Surely, thought we all, the solidity 
of our Canadian institutions will now stand 
out so prominently in contrast to those of our 
shattered neighbor that everything Canadian 
will be in demand and British millionaires 
will beg us to borrow their money at one or 
two per cent. There was ‘‘nary” a beg; 
money got dearer rather than cheaper. We 
stood around our lakes and strung out away 
across the continent in circles and lines and 
squares, as proudly expectant of being noticed 
as the smart boy of a school when he is the 
only one who has answered a question. But 
no great financial hands were reached out to 
pat us on the head; ‘‘contrarywise,” as the 
Western man would say, we were suspected 
of being as unworthy of confidence as the 
badly stricken people across the line, Indeed, 
it was said, “*Oh, Canada must suffer also; 
she cannot long remain unaffected by the 
trouble of her enormous competitor separated 
from her by an imaginary line.” 


* «+ 

Now, again, both the capitalists and Govern- 
ment of Great Britain are ignoring us in favor 
of South Africa, where towns are being built 
On stilts and paste-board companies are spring- 
ing up like the tents where an army camps at 
night. When the first wind of adversity blows, 
the cities on stilts will topple over and some 
fine morning all the tents will be moved away, 
and Canada, while sympathizing with those 
who will be ruined, will again quietly shake 
hands with herself and say, ‘‘Now the Do- 
minion will have its turn,” but instead of 
getting its dues the British people will say it 
is unsafe to invest in the colonies, and we will 
still jog along and be left to brag or bear our 
burdens unnoticed. No matter where the 
boom starts so long as it is not in Canada, any 
crazy scheme can excite confidence, and no 
matter where a boom bursts, though we have 
not the slightest share in cause or effect we 


Seem to get a black eye. 
. 
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What is wrong with Canada? We Cana. 
dians say there is nothing the matter with us, 
We have the greater half of the continent ; we 
Produce in our lines the necessaries of life 
more excellently than any other country in 
the world ; we have diversity of.climate ; we 
&re in the great grain, fruit and mineral belts ; 
we have the timber, the fish, the soil; no 
country except England has better horses, or 


Cattle, or sheep, or swine; no country can ‘ avoided because we avoid one another? Can! way out of her waterworks muddle, seemed ' see that during the weeks which must elapse 
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ject, both from those who are old enough to 


we expect the people of Europe to come here 
and settle when the youth of Canada goes 
away from here to the United States? Is it 
strange that the people of the British Isles 
do not rush to our North-West when those of 
the Maritime Provinces sail for Boston when 
they leave home? We cannot get a more 
intelligent, frugal, industrious, law-abiding 
people than we have now, yet we either drive 
them away or let them be coaxed away whiie 
we spend good money in trying to fill their 
places with poor immigrants. Can Canada af- 
ford to continue this system, which appears to 
have been a failure in the past and promises 
nothing for the future? We want no boom, 
neither can we endure gloom; nor can we 
profitably wear away our lives waiting for 


beat us in cheese, in wheat and in beef; the 
fisherman§ can¥ subsist with less toil than 
anywhere [else’;} our people are the best— 
but why enumerate our advantages? Un- 
heeded, ten thousand times we have shouted 
them out as emigrants have passed us by and 
settled inj.the United States. In localities, 
perhaps, we have had little booms that have 
burst and injured the credit of the towns or 
cities but not of the country, but nothing like 
the ruin that has of recent years visited South 
America, Australia and the United States has 
overtaken us since the period which our 
farmers refer to as ‘“‘the time of the Rooshan 
war,” and then it was only-a part of a general 
reaction after a general boom. Personally I 
hope and pray we are just entering into our 


BUBBLBS. 


' something or somebody to turn up. True 
enough we have few poor and the great 
majority enjoy plenty, but as the individual 
strugglers in life are naturally not content to 
leave no greater heritage tban they found, so, 
too, a nation or colony is poor-spirited indeed 
that cares not that other nations, and 
indeed the world’s business, pass by on the 
other side. Perhaps in the past we have 
lacked great men and brave leaders. Have we 
got them now? Are we breeding or training 
them? Perhaps we have lacked a strong 
public opinion, a definite ideal, Are we grow- 
ing it now? Perhaps our politics have been 
mean and paltry. Are they growing broader 
or grander now? Perhaps we as a people have 
been widely separated by geographical, reli- 
gious and racial differences. Are we getting 

—s ; mearer together now? Finally, are we willing 

Are our mines undeveloped because we are | to wait for the people to come until all the rest 
eternally looking for foreign capital instead of | of the world is crowded and the surplus must 
developing them ourselves? Do we lack great | either come here or fall off the edge of creation ? 


reward, There are many signs of good times 
coming, yet we have had these signs before 
and little flurries of strangers have drifted our 
way, which makes it very possible that now 
there may not be much in it after all. What is 
the cause of our failure to attract? Is it 
because we are overshadowed by our giant 
neighbor? Are we blighted by our politics 
or made distasteful by our pessimism? I 
should be glad to receive letters on this sup- 


be wise and those who are young enough to be 
hopeful, and in a week or two I will return 
to the subject, hoping to have had many sug- 
gestions as well as many letters which will 
bear reproduction. In conclusion, may I ask 
a few questions, for they sometimes excite 
thought if not elicit replies. 
* 


industrial concerns because we are expecting | are 
other people to build them instead of building It struck me, I am free to admit, that the fee 
them ourselves? Are we always suspected | asked by Mr. Mansergh for a month’s service 
because we suspect ourselves, and are we | as an expert in pointing out to Toronto some 
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excessive, 


the world, 


tell us the cost and expediency of all 
the schemes that have been proposed. 
However, the English expert has been 
chosen and it is probably better to 


pay fifteen thousand dollars for a man of 


great experience than to lose fifteen thousand 
doliars haggling any further over the subject. 


From painting by Sir John Millais, 


The Council should make elaborate prepara 
tions before his arrival, so that all necessary 
data may be ready. Water from every portion 
of the lake that has been suggested for the 
intake should be analyzed and the results of 
previous experiments carefully set down. All 
the data with regard to Lake Simcoe should be 
prepared, together with the reports as to the 
size of the northern lake and the possibility of 
damages having to be paid if the level of the 
lake be lowered by the outgoing of sufficient 
water for Toronto's needs, If what seems to me 
a foolish report be true, that we cannot rely on 
either the sufficiency, permanency or purity 
of Lake Simcoe water, there is nc reason 
why an expensive expert should spend any 
portion of his time in testing the feasibility of 
the gravitation scheme. The fact that we have 
insufticient data with regard to many points of 
importance is discouraging. The expert may 
report upon a scheme which afterwards may 
be found impracticable by reason of the present 
non-solution of many important points, which 
he as a waterworks engineer will not be ex 
pected to consider. Bearing this in mind, 
those who have called Mr, Mansergh should 


The Globe's suggestion that Mr. 
Hobson and Mr. Jennings and a third be a 
committee of experts seemed much more rea- 
sonable, particularly as Mr. Hobson was the 
builder of the St, Clair tunnel and has made a 
reputation for himself probably as great as 
that enjoyed by any engineer of his class in 
A man who can build a long 
tunnel under a river while laboring under 
serious disadvantages, ought to be able to 
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before his arrival no question be permitted to 
remain unsolved, the tolution of which will 
render his task easier. If we are to pay fifteen 
thousand dollars for an engineering expert, by 
all means pay a few hundred dollars more for 
analysis, surveyors and statisticians, that Mr. 
Mansergh may at once upon his arrival be 
placed in possession of everything he needs to 
know. Upon his arrival it will perhaps be 
wise tosee that Engineer Keating does not 
obtain entire possession of his ear, but that he 
be left untrammeled and unprejudiced in his 
obser vations. 
* 
* o 
So Hon. Mr. Harty has been unseated in 
Kingston, and though it has been proven that 
his agents have been corrupt he retires from 
the investigation without having been politic- 
ally injured or ‘‘ morally” rendered unfit to sit 
in the Legislature or Cabinet of this province. 
That the court of trial had the power or 
inclination to drop the charges of personal 
corruption against the accused member cf Par- 
liament does not seem to be quite right. Those 
who made the charges should be forced to 
prove them or pay the penalty of having made 
them. Too frequently those successful in 
political contests are forced to admit corrup- 
tion by agents in order to escape the enormous 
expense of a trial, while in cther cases appel- 
lants are satisfied to make a deal with the 
accused and drop the case if the constituency 
be re-opened. That such deals are being 
continually made; that it is considered no 
taint upon a man’s honor to be elected by 
crooked means; that a constituency is not 
disfranchitced when it thus openly proclaims 
itself capable of being bribed either by money 
given to individuals or favors promised to the 
community, should make it seem apparent to 
all that the farce of election trials might as 
well be abandoned and corrupt constituencies 
leased to the highest bidder, 
os 
I do not contend that because it has been 
shown that a few men in a constituency can be 
corrupted, all those living within it should be 
tainted by the proofofsuchcorruption, but when 
it is well known that a constituency in 
the doubtful moment of a general election 
will elect an Opposition candidate and then by 
an overwhelming mejority reverse its decision, 
without any change in the principles of the 
conflicting factions, we have reason to believe 
that there is a large body of electors in 
that locality who are not influenced by public 
questions and that a vote is simply a waste of 
time and money. Possibly the present law 
keeps political bribery down to the lowest pos- 
sible notch, but it is certainly disheartening to 
see such evidences of venality as have been 
brought to light by recent elections and elec- 
tion trials throughout Ontario. We can 
scarcely afford to point our fingers in scorn 
at any recent evidences found in Quebec or 
other provinces, when we see how responsive 
Ontario constituencies are when there is 
* something going.” 
os 
A thankless and unpopular task is the one 
that has been undertaken by an evening paper, 
which appears to have shown that there has 
been considerable juggling with the figures 
issued as the ¢ fticial statements of the Indus- 
trial Fair managers as the bulletin of the re- 
ceipts of recent exhibitions, There is scarcely 
a citizen of Toronto who would believe for a 
moment that any of the directors of the Fair 
would be guilty of any trick to mislead fhe 
public, much less of misappropriating any of 
the funds. Public confidence is and always has 
been firm in the probity of the officials, but 
now that the question has been raised as to why 
conflicting statements have bsen issued as 
official, the matter should be probed to the 
bottom and a full explanation given. There is 
not the slightest doubt but that the directors 
will immediately proceed todo this, and it is 
to be regretted that the matter was not gone 
into privately rather than publicly, but, having 
reached the public stage, of course there it 
must stay until the whole matter 1s explained. 


7 
*- 


The announcement that Mr. James A. 
Tucker has been refused entrance into the 
Leland Stanford University will excite the 
sympathy of every student in Canada who 
understands the circumstances which prevented 
the issuance to him of a proper certificate by the 
Senate of Toronto University. The ‘‘ Loudon- 
ites,” as they are now called, were determined to 
punish him for having had a mind of his own, 
for having honestly told the truth and for dar 
ing to think otherwise than the Senate desired 
him tothink. That the Siberian rule of last 
year was partially successful, that this bright 
and independent young man was made avictim 
and that he is practically debarred from finish 
ing his education in any other high class insti 
tution in America, no doubt gives joy to those 
who think the students of Toronto Universit y 
can be pounded into shape. That further op 
pressive measures will be undertaken is clearly 
indicated by a recent editorial inthe World 
calling upon everyone with a vote in the Senate 
elections, which are now in progress, to cast it 
for Lcudon and his crowd, Those with the good 
of the University at heart will do nosuch thing. 
The faculty of Toronto University will be re 
organized, and that very shortly. It will 
either be done peaceably or there will be fur- 
ther disturbances which must weaken an in- 
stitutio’ uf which this province is properly 
proud, Young men and women who are attend- 
ing this, the favorite institution of Canada, will 
not permit themselves to be abused and brow- 
beaten and badly taught, and even as it is, 
McGill University is forging ahead of us. 
Upper Canada College has been reorgan- 
ized to its great advantage, and the 
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same quiet ixfluences must either work 
out the saivation of the University or the stu- 
dents themselves will find some means of rid- 
ding the provirce of a faculty of those men 
who are unfit to occupy the places which 
they now hold. 
o°s 

I have a letter from an engineer resident in 
this city, calling in question my statements 
with regard to the rising of the conduit and 
the blame which was attached to Engineer 
Keating. Unfortunately the letter arrived 
after the paper had been filled, and I 
can only say that if the statements 
in the letter were more candid they 
would not be difficult to answer. Being 
genera), however, in their character, there is 
nothing to answer except the charge that the 
Engineer’s salary is a sore point with me, I 
deny this. Wecannot expect to have a good 
engineer at a less salary than Mr. Keating re- 
ceives, but I would like to see a man in charge 
of our public works who was worth and would 
receive twice the amount, The statement that 
Mr. Keating gets nothing for being engineer of 
the waterworks is childish; he is City Engi- 
neer and is paid for looking after Toronto's 
interests from an engineering point of view, 
and his task and salary are intended to cover 
all our necessities in that line. I disclaimed 
any special knowledge of engineering in my 
article, yet I consulted with a number of engi- 
neers quite as eminent as the gentleman who 
practically tells me I know nothing about it. 
That the City Council agrees with me that Mr. 
Keating is not infallible is proven by the en- 
gagement of Mr. Mansergh at a salary, for one 
month three times as great as Mr. Keating 
gets inayear. One thing we should all admit, 
and that is that Toronto must have pure water 
no matter what it costs, and that as soon as 


possible. Don, 





Money Matters. 


After my article of last week was in type, the 
news of large exports of gold from the United 
States was received here. By the ena cf the 
week the gold reserve in the United States 
treasury bad fallen below the statutory limit, 
$100,000,000, and stocks on Wall street became 
excited and fell rapidly. Canadian stocks feit 
the impulse more or less. Fora day or two the 
weak holders were selling out, but after that 
the markets became steady again and later ad- 
vanced, I do not see why any trifling disturb- 
ance in the United States should affect Canadian 
stocks at thistime. Our finances areon asound 
basis; ourcrops are bountiful, and our business 
and manufacturing interests are conducted 
on conservative lines. Europe is full of idle 
money seeking safe and profitable employment, 
and if the United States, as a ficld for invest- 
ments, were to be regarded with distrust, it 
would be beneficial, rather than otherwise, to 
Canada, as the funds that would go to the 
United States in the ordinary course of things 
would have to seek other fields, I do not, how- 
ever, take the view, as some people do, 
that these gold exports presage disaster. I 
have no doubt of the ability of the people of 
the United States to pay their debts. This 
people, so tirelessly energetic and of such in- 
ventive genius, are able beyond all doubt to 
discharge their liabilities in full, perhaps more 
able than any nation in the world. What 
the United States needs, however, and needs 
badly, is a recasting of the laws which govern 
the finances of the country. This done on pro- 
per lines, you will hear the last of runs on the 
Treasury. As to the immediate future. I do 
not think any uneasiness need be felt. Unless 
Iam greatly mistaken there will be largely in- 
creased exchange drawings against exports 
within the next three weeks, 

Money is cheap and will continue cheap. 
There may be higher rates in eastern United 
States cities wile the movement cf the crops 
lasts, but I do not see anything in the more 
distant future to raise rates. Capital is in- 
creasing faster than the demand for it, and 
that inevitably means low rates, 

Commercial Cable stock relapsed, owing to 
the slump in New York, to 16274 and then 
advanced to 1654. There is nothing in the 
affairs of the company to warrant any weak- 
ness, Every week that passes sees this stock 
solidifying, getting stronger. I adhere to my 
opinion that by the turn of the year it will be 
higher. I look to see this stock selling at 175 
before a very great while. 

The Postal Telegraph Co. does not issue any 
statement of earnings, but judging from the 
statement of the Western Union Co. there 
must be a good increase in the revenue of the 
former company for the present year. For the 
fiscal year ending June 30, the Western Union 
Co.’s net earnings were $348,000 larger than in 
th® previous year. It is generally understood 
that nearly the whole of this increase was 
earned in the last six months of the fiscal year, 
or, in other words, the first six months of this 
year. I think Postal Telegraph stock will do 
to buy for fair profits. 

The vast improvement in the affai:s of the 
Canadian Pacific railway, noted last week, is 


visibly strengthening the stock. If the coming 


earnings are as great as it is expected they will 
be, this stock may advance higher. 


I do not feel particularly friendly to any of 


the light stocks. The situation is complicated. 
While there is a probability of losses I do not 
think there is much prospect of gains. 


Toronto Railway is getting of distinctly firmer 


tone. It is safe to buv it on any decline. Pur- 
chases at say 82 or 83 will show good profits 
later on. ESAU, 





Social and Personal. 





Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn returned from Mus- 
koka on Monday. 


Miss Madge Gooderham is on a month's visit 
with Miss Caryill of Cargill. 


Mrs, W. C. Noxon will be At Home on Mon- 
day and Tuesday afternoons of next week at 
38 Gerrard street east. Mr. and Mrs. Noxon 
returned from their wedding trip last month. 

cd 


Miss May Hughes is on her way home from 
France, where sbe has been for the last year 
or so. 


o 

Mr. and Mrs. Humfrey Anger returned 
from England, where they spent their honey- 
moon, a week or so ago. Mrs. Anger will re. 
ceive on Oct, 1, 2, and 3 at 11 Wilton crescent, 
and on the evening of the last named day 
the young couple will both be At Home 
that Mr, Anger’s many friends may welcome 
them back to Toronto. 


Yeadon Hall has again opened welcoming 
doors to its master and mistress. Mr. and 
Mrs, Cawthra are at home after an absence of 
many months, The family bereavement which 
has robed the lady ina sable gown will also for- 
bid the usual pleasant hospitalities of Yeadon 
Hall for some time, 


Mrs, P. C, Campbell, wife of the Crown Tim- 
oer Agent at the Sault, spent a fortnight in 
Toronto and returned home on Thursday. 


Cards are out for an At Home on September 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





28, to be given by Mrs, Langmuir of Tyndall 
avenue, from half-past four to seven o'clock, 
when, I fancy, another daughter of the family 
will be presented to Toronto society. 


* 

Mr. Robertson, jr., returned some days ago 
from his bicycle tour of Scotland and England. 
He rode the entire length of the United King- 
dom and is enthusiastic over this way of spend- 
ing a summer holiday. As is the fashion in 
the “right little, tight little island,” Jupiter 
Pluvius was on hand to speed, or rather hinder, 
the cycling guest; but the gummy mud of Cana- 
dian clay bottom is unknown in that far 
country, and roads are seldom quite as impass- 


able as here. a 


Owing to the delay in completing the altera- 
tions of the rooms at the Art Gallery, 163 King 
street west, the session of the Central Ontario 
School of Art and Design will not ccmmence 
on September 23, as stated in the circulars 
mailed to students and members, Classes will 
open instead on Monday, September 30, 


Miss Thomas of Guelph, who has been spend- 
ing a few days with her cousin, Miss Frances 
Brodie of Wilton avenue, returned home 


Saturday. P 


Mrs. Bendelari has gone to Ottawa to spend 
a couple of weeks with Miss Belford of 355 


Somerset street. 


* 

Mrs. James Shaw MacGlellan has returned 
to her home in Rochester after spending a few 
weeks with her mother, Mrs, George Healey of 
Division street. 


Dr. and Mrs. A. E, Awde have returned 
from their trip on the Continent. Mrs, Awde 
will be At Home to her friends on Wednesday, 
September 25, from four to ten. 


The social event of the past week in Beeton 
was the marriage of Rev. Wilhelm George 
Gerhard Dreyer, ircumbent of the Episcopal 
church at Ivy and Thornton, to Miss Gertrude 
Anna Louisa, only daughter of Dr. and Mrs, 
W. C. Law of Beeton, which occurred on Wed- 
nesday, September 11. St. Paul's church was 
artistically decorated with pink and white 
flowers. The ceremony was performed by Rev. 
Canon Greene of Orillia, assisted by Rev. W. E. 
White, B. A., of Beetor. The bride was 
gowned in white corded silk. The bridesmaids 
were Miss Edna Belyea of Southamptor, Miss 
Ella Dunn of Barrie and Miss Dreyer of Orillia, 
sister of the groom, who wore pink silk and 
chiffon frocks and carried Watteau crooks and 
bouquets of pink roses, Miss Eva Strangway 
of Beeton and Miss Bercedes Carter of Park- 
dale, in white silk, with bouquets of white 
roses, were maids of honor. Rev. Mr. Rix of 
Cannington was best mar, Master John Monk- 
man of Cookstown was page, and Dr, Dunn 
and Reeve G. T. Somers were ushers, After 
the ceremony a reception and d¢jewner were 
held at Lansdowne Villa, in a large marquee 
accommodating about two hundred guests, 
The newly wedded took the train for Detroit 
and the West, where they will spend the 
honeymoon, 


Sir William and Lady Howland returned 
from their wedding trip on Tuesday, 
. 


Mrs, A. Moir Dow, late of Westminster 
choir, has been appointed leading soprano in 
West Presbyterian chuich. 

* 


Miss Webb of Maplehurst, Brighton, has 
returned home, after spending the summer 
with Mrs, Frederick Webb cf Inglewold, Miss 
Simmons of Evergreen Villa, Colborne, and 
the Misses Burk of Burnbrae, Pickering, were 
guests at Inglewold during Exhibition week. 


Mr. E. P. Hannaford of Montreal, accom- 
panied by Mr, and Mrs, E.P. Hannaford, junior, 
passed through thecity last week in his pri- 
vate car, on their way to Hamilton to join Sir 
Charles Rivers-Wilson and party. Mrs. Han- 
naford’s many friends will be pleasea to hear 
she has quite recovered frcm her serious ill- 
ness. 


Those two incorrigible bachelors, Mr. John 
Martland and Mr. Jack Small, went away to- 
gether from the wedding reception at Rose- 
neath on Monday. 


Hon, Lyman Jones left on Saturday to meet 
his wife and daughter, who are on their way 
home from the Continent. They will reside at 
the Queen's until their new home on St. George 
street is completed. 


Mr. George Edwards, who was so severely 
injured a fortnight ago, is now quite able to be 
about again. 


A cyclist on Avenue road collided with Mr. 
S. H. Janes’ equipage a few days ago owing to 
the erratic steering of the former, and it was 
altogether due to the quick care of the coach- 
man and the training of the horses that the 
reckless wheelman escaped serious injuries or 
even fatal ones. 


Mr. and Mrs, Bosworth leave immediately 
for their new home in Montreal. 


Mr. and Mrs. George Han.ilton are going up 
again to the Sault by water. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs, Tait returned with Mrs, Cock- 
burn from Muskoka and left for Montreal on 
Wednesday. 


Colonel and Mrs, Davidson and Msjor and 
Mrs. Hay went uptothe Leggatt wedding on 
Wednesday. Mrs. Hay and her /ittle ones are 
still at Oakville, where they have spent the 


summer, 
* 


Madame D'Auria and Mrs. Esten Fletcher 
have returned to the Elliott House and receive 
on Thursdays, except first Thursday. 


. 

Mrs. R. J. Gibson of Oak Lawn, Deer Park, 
will be At Home next Wednesday and 
Thursday, September 25 and 26, and afterwards 
on first and third Thursday. 


The usual fall races and At Home of the 
Argonaut Rowing Club are on this afternoon. 
The entrance to the Club house is by way of 
Bay street, which fact will perhaps be noted 
by my readers. It is needless to predict a 
pleasant afternoon, which is always a certainty 
under the hospitable roof of the ‘ pull-to- 


gethers. ' 


Mrs. Norman Ernest Willcox (nee Reynolds) 





is on a visit to her mother, Mrs. W. P. 
Reynolds of 86 Major street. 


In a week or two the calling season will be 
fairly begun. Already a few fugitive paste- 
boards are being dropped here and there, but 
few hostesses are receiving, And for the 
winter campaign let two watch-words ring in 
the ears of our women, most of whom, how- 
ever, do not need reminders of this sort. A 
quick flinging wide of their portals to the 
waiting caller, and whatever beverage is 
served, tea, chocolate or coffee, let it be hot! 
Do you know that there are places known to 
wags as “cold tea parlors,” colely because the 
domestic or the hostess has grown careless 
about the temperature of the cup which 
cheers? 


Mrs. Barber, one of Detroit’s most gracious 
and charming women, has been on a short 
visit to Mrs, McLean Howard. That her visit 
was indeed much too short was the thought 
felt and expressed by a crowd of ladies who 
were invited to meet her at Mrs. Howard's on 
Wednesday afternoon. Mrs. Barber unites a 
winning and cordial manner with the most 
charming personal attractiveness, and every- 
one regrets not seeing her more frequently in 
Toronto. Mrs. and Miss Howard and their 
guest went over to Buffalo on a flying visit on 
Thursday. 


Mrs, Willie Macdonald and her children are 
again settled on Wellesley street, after a very 


pleasant summer vacation. 
= * 


Mr. W. O. Forsyth receives in his artistic 
private studio at Messrs, Nordheimer’s on 
Mondays from four to five. His many musical 
friends frequently drop in to pass a pleasant 
half-hour, . 


The members of the Victoria Club, Huron 
street, intend holding their annual At Home 


on October 10, Judging from the success of 


their former efforts an unusually bright and suc- 
cessful dance can be guaranteed. Members 
can procure tickets for themselves and friends 
from the honorary secretary, Mr. H. Minty, or 
from Mr. Julius Miler, the secretary of the 
club. ‘ 


Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Haas have returned 
from a delightful ten days’ visit in New York, 
and are moving this week into their new home, 


No. 10 Madison avenue, 
* 


Rev. and Mrs, A. Alton-Wright and Miss 
Battersby of Port Dover have returned from 
the North-West, where they have spent three 
months, and are now the guests of Mr. and 
Mrs. George J. Mason of 16 Victoria crescent. 


Mrs. A. T. McCord of Jarvis street has re- 
turned from a trip to Ireland, her former 


hcme. 
7. 


Brampton this summer has been the scene 
of an unprecedented number of pretty and in- 
teresting weddings, but none have caused such 
widespread «excitement in sccial circles as did 
that of last Monday evening, when Miss 
Minnie Duggan (sister of Mr. T. W. Duggar, 
Deputy Sheriff of the County of Pee)) was mar- 
ried to Mr. S. Sinclair of Chicago. Owing to 
a sudden illness in the bride’s family the invi- 
tations were at the last moment cancelled 
and the ceremony was perforce of the most 
private nature, none save the bridal party 
being present. The union was happily 
effected in Grace church by Rev. W. F. 
Wilson of Toronto, the bridesmaids being 
Miss Pearson of Barrie and Miss Wil- 
liams of Allenford. Immediately after 
the ceremony Mr. and Mrs. Sinclair lefc for 
their new home in Delaware, amidst the great- 
est eclat. showers of rice, old shoes and the 
well-wishes of many Bramptonians who had 
assembled at the depot to bid them au revoir. 
The bride’s going-away gown was of corn- 
flower crepon, trimmed with cerise and blue 
ribbone. Had it not been forthe unfortunate 
illness above mentioned, the wedding would 
have been held in the beautiful villa of the 
bride’s brother, where everything had been 
lavishly planned towards making it the event 
in an unusually brilliant affair. 

* 

On Wednesday afternoon at four o'clock Miss 
Elizabeth Strathearn Leggatt, second daughter 
of Mr. Matthew Leggatt, and Mr. Arthur John 
Oakshott, second son of ex-Mayor Oakshott of 
Liverpoo), Eng., were married in St. Paul's 
Presbyterian church at Hamilton by Rev. 
Principal Grant. This wedding was a 
most stylish affair, handsome gowns 
worn by handsome women noted all 
over Canada for their extreme chic, being 
brilliant aids to the general ecclat. Miss 
Leggatt’s magnificent bridal robe was of 
duchess satin veiled with point de Brucelles, 
with veil, and splendid bridal bouquet of 
orchide, lilies-of-the-valley and roses, Vari- 
ous gifts of diamonds were also worn, a 
pendant, crescent and ring. The bridesmaide, 
Miss Leggatt, Misses Julia and Nora Oakshutt, 
Miss Bella Gilles and Miss Jessie Hendrie of 
Detroit, wore gowns of white grosgrain 
with white fichus, and large white chip 
hats with ostrich tips. Their bouquets 
were of pink roses and_ carnations, 
International good feeling was daintily dis- 
played in their brocches, presented by the 
groom and being enameled British and Cana- 
dian flags tied together by a true-lover’s knot 
of diamonds, Mr. T. C. Munday of London, 
Eng., was best man; Messrs, John Leggatt, H. 
M. Leggatt, William Leggatt, William Hen- 
drie, J. W. Hendrie, vames B. Gillies and A, 
L. Gartshore, acted as ushers, At the cere- 
mony and reception many smart people from 


Torontc, Detroit and elsewhere were present, 
* 


It wculd be conducive to the comfort of the 
occupants of the stalls in the Grand if the wire 
hat-holders which have disappeared from some 
of the seats were replaced. By the way, the 
orchestra has played some very pretty en(r’ 
actes this week, and give us a subdued and 
harmonious style of music which does not 
silence and deafen those seated well to the 
front. 


Misses Jessie and Gertrude MacKay of | 
Galt have returned home after spending a | 
couple of weeks with Miss Marcia MacKay of | 


Cowan avenue, Parkdale, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Alexander Ireland have re- 
moved from the corner of Murray and Orde 
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streets to 71 Bloor street east, where Mrs, 
Ireland will receive after the first of October. 


Miss Campbell of Listowel is the guest of 
Mrs. John Ryan of South Parkdale. 
« 


I hear that General Gascoigne will live at 
Earnscliffe, the Baroness Earnscliffe’s seat at 
Ottawa. 


Grand display of French Millinery anq 
Dress Goods on Tuesday, September 17, and 


a following days. 


Miss Flossie Salmon of Ottawa is visiting ae. 

friends at 93 Baldwin street. The latest Parisian styles in Costumes and 
° Mantles. 

On Saturday last the employees of McLean & 


Bulley presented Mr, Bulley with a fine pair of | — ree és 
parlor chairs on the eve of his approaching | Gros Grain Silks, Brocades and Duchess 


marriage to Miss Summers cf East Toronto. | Satins, in all the new colors 

Mr, Bulley was an old member of the Toronto Special prices for T : 

Bicycle-Club, also one of the club’s best road |. + a ee and Mourn. 
ing Outfits. 

riders a few years ago. 


The newest designs in handsome Cheney 


Suede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Lacing Gloves, 
in all the newest shadings. 
R. & S. Corsets. P. D. Corsets. 


A very pretty wedding took place at Uxbridge 
on September 18 at 330 p. m., at Inglehame, 
the residence of the bride’s father. The con- 
tracting parties were Miss Mary Marjorie, 
only daughter of Mr. David Leask, and Dr. 
Jardine, The bride, a lovely girl, was very 
favorably known, being prominent in social W. STITT & CO 
and church circles, Dr. Jardine is a suc- ° 
cessful practicing physician of Sunderland. 
The bride’s gown was exceedingly rich and 
beautiful, being of heavy cream duchesse ' 
satin and fine old Brussels point lace. Miss ° 9 
E, Eleanor Martin of Toronto made a very avi an ~ 


pretty maid. She was charmingly gowned in 


a delicate blue silk trimmed with lace, The * e 
bride and bridesmaid, each carrying large Wh ite ‘ h 1 na 
bouquets of roses and surrounded by floral 


decorations, made a very pretty picture. The 
groomsman was Dr. E. Fraser Bowie of 
Toronto. After congratulations of assembled 
friends the wedding party partook of a sumptu- 
ous dinner, after which Dr. and Mrs. Jardine, 


amid showers of everything that predicts 
happiness and long life, left on the 6.30 p, m. atest 
train for the Southern States and Maritime Bi 


Provinces. 
. 


Mr. Sanford Evans of Columbia College, Pattern 
N. Y., is visiting his relatives on Pins Hill S 
road, Rosedale. I am told that Mr. Sanford 
Evans, whore charming lecture on The Novel 
last year was so much enjoyed, has promised 


to lecture in Victoria College Chapel on George asimabents 
Eliot’s Spanish Gypsy on Thursday evening. 


Invitations are being sent out and people are 
expected to turn out in large numbers to hear 
what is described by a lady who has heard it 

| 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto, Ont. 








We have the largest stock in Canada, 


Them, 


At prices much lower than elsewhere. 


as a rare treat. 
* 


The promenade concert to be given in tke | 116 Yonge Street 
New Armory on Monday evening, September = 


30, by the united bands of the Queen’s Own, | 
Royal Grenadiers and the 48th Highlanders, | 
shouid prove one of the most brilliant affairs of 
the season. The lccal military are supposed to | 
appear in uniform, the Government House | 
party will be present, and the three military | 


bands massed together should produce music : 








on a grand scale, 


Seldom has a lovelier afternoon succeeded a 
more unpromising morning than that of Mon- 
day, Dr. Sprigge and Miss Mab Moss's wed- 
ding day. St. James’ was filled with guests 
and gape2rs who waited for the coming of one 
of the prettiest brides Toronto has ever said 
**God bless you” to. Miss Moss, whose tall 
svelte form carried off to perfection her rich 
satin bridal robe, was led to the altar by 
her father and attended by three maids in 
cream frocks with pale blue collars and 
large black hats, Misses Moss, Osler and 
Montizambert, Dr. Sprigge’s best man was 
a friend who accompanied him from Eng- 
land, Dr. Richard Sisley of London. The 
ushers were Messrs. John H., C. A, Walter, 
and G. F. Moss, John D. Falconbridge, and A, | 
Bedford:Jones. Rev. E. Campion Acheson 

| 





IDEAL COOKING 


WITH A 


CHAFING DISH 


The benign eplrit cf ideal light housekeeping is 
embodied to peifection In these elegant modern 
Ohafing Dishes. No need cf using the kitchen 
range or etove for preparing a little hct breakfast, 
luncheon, or After Theater Supper for two people 
ormore. And no range or stove will cook things 
80 peifectly, 80 quickly, or In such an appetezing 
manner. We are giving away a little book full of 
Chafing Dish Recipes free, and our eales of Chafing 
Dishes have already passed all expectaticne. 


ELLIS 


Toronto—3 King St. East 


Gur Gwa Optician in constant attendance 
{n our Optical Department. 










Middleton performed the ceremony. He was 
assisted by Rev. D. Scadding and Rev. J. O, 
Miller, principal of Bishop Ridley College, 
St. Catharines. After the ceremony the 
bridal party and guests drove to Mr. Moés’ 
residence, -toseneath, on Jarvis street, 
where an al fresco dejeuner was served. 
The beautiful lawn and veranda were bright- 
ened by many-hued gowns and _ resonant 
with chatter ot congratulations and laughter. 
At four o’clocix the bridal carriage drew up, 


and Dr, and M°-s. Sprigge bade quiet adieux to 
friends and relatives. There was a blessed 
absence of the abominable rice throwing and 
other vulgariti2s which have grown to be such 
a nuisance in what should be a very dignified 
departure. Probably on this occasion an effort 
was needed to keep up good cheer, as the fair 
girl drove away on what will necessarily be a 
prolonged ebsence, to her new home across 















... The FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 


the sea. Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
Miss Euphemia Patterson and Miss Edith | ““RITSS oe iia ia ata 


re of ees — have been visiting 
riends in the city during the past week, have 
returned home, SALESROOMS : 


* 
DBowntewn : Upto 
Mr, and Mrs, McKay of Dundonald returned | 5 KING STREET wesr| 445 YONGE STREET 
home this week. *Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 


Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 


* 


Mr. Norman Doward is visiting his uncle, 
Mr. J. H. Metcalfe, M.P., at Kingston. 


USE PURE WATER 


The ‘‘Success” Natural Tripoli Stone Filter and Cooler 
(GERM PROOF) 


SUPPLIES A LONG FELT WANT 


_ _ A perfect purifying filter is now offered at a price within the reach of all. The fi! -blcck 
is Tripoli Stone, quarried from the earth—Nature’s own process of filtering, spo Buns a 
the filth and impurities to penetrate its pores, They are retained upon the surface until brushed 
off in the cleaning. Inside of block is as pure and white after years of use as when taken from 
the quarry. All old style filters, packed with sponge, charcoal and gravel, absorb and retain 
the filth and putrid matte rs, which are impregnatid with diseased yerms, and if you use such & 
filter you are constantly drinking water filtered through this accumulation of filth and poison 
ous matter, This one can be cleaned in two minutes with a soft brush or sponge, or by simply 


holding it underatap. WRITE FoR PRICES, 
RICE LEWIS & SON, Ltd. - - - TorRONTO 




















The Correct Perfume 


» ++. FOR FASHION FOLK 


...Lace Handkerchief Perfumes 


indorsed by tondon and New York Biile feciety < 
ALL ODOURS FOR SALE BY: 


H. W. Burgess, corner Alice and Yonge Streets North 
Leader Lare Pharmacy, 69 Kin Ptrest East 
mosein Bouse Drug & tere, 15 TG Berets Silos css 
; A -OLASS 
eae wae 50 eons #20 bottle delivered free to any person remitting 85 cente to apy of the above 


LOUIS R HARRISON & Co, pars end haw YORK. 


508, GOULD, Canadiam Agent, £0 Terente ftreef, Terente, 
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Sept. 21, 1895 , TORONTO SATURDAY 


Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs, H. D. .P. Armstrong, Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Godfrey and Mr. and the Misses 
Strachan have deserted Center Island, 


NIGHT. 3 


_CATTO’S FASHION ITEM 


There is no abatement in the demand for Black goods. In fact it grows stronger ever 
day. This season seems to have returned them to their old-time popularity. Whether this is 
due to the regular revolution of Fash‘on’s cycle, or whether the unusual handsomeness of this 
season’s offerings has been the incentive which prompted it, the fact remains that black goods 
are invested with extraordinary activity. The advent of mohair and lustre wools has probably 
been a strong factor in this black goods boom, for in no other color does the bright yarn bring 
out so well its real beauty. Under conditions like these it is not to be expected that really 
good things go begging for buyer nor remain long in stock. A few choice numbers of recent 
Importation, however, will afford a goodly number of buyers a very choice selection. . 


JOHN CATTO & SON - Dry Goods Only 















Hosiery and 
~=—e=——[Jnderwear 


1% E kind of hosiery you want. That’s where this store is helpful—gives you what 
you want at the time you want it. 


Clearing, Ladies’ Plain Lisle Thread, in Black and 
Tan, 253, regular price 355. 

Olearing, Ladies’ Tan Silk Hose, 40), regular 
price 653. 


On Sunday a party of friends went over to 
the Island for the afternoon, Among them 
were a gentleman and his wife who live north 
of Bloor on Huron street. The threatening 
rain frightened the party home at sundown. 
As they burried across the Esplanade the 
Huron street man remarked with emphasis: 
“ And I voted against Sunday cars!” He, like 
a good many others, did not realize the need of 
those conveniences until it was his own sad 



















Boye’ Heavy Ribbed Wool Hose, 25: (all alz xe). 

Ladize’ Plaia Wool Hose, 17} ', 3 for 509. 

Ohbildren’s All-wool Hose (piain), 103, 1243, 153., 
according to siz>. 








fate to foot it several miles, 
other way next time! 
a 


The Lieutenant-Governor, who is a true 


He'll vote the 


{rishman, went down to New York to see his 
countryman race for the cup. The occupants 


of Government House have taken their plea- 
sure sedately this season. There has not even 
been @ Pan-something-or-other convention to 
throw open the pretty lawns to. In Synod 
week there was a garden party, and!voila tout. 
Sundry dinners to passing travelers have alone 
proken the seclusion which has fallen upon 
the Queen’s representatives. Sir David Mac. 
pherson has again bidden adieu to Canada, 
and with his daughter, Mrs. Meyrick Bankes, 
and her children, is away to warmer climes, 
Captain Kirkpatrick is as brown as a berry 
and rides his bicycle continually. Miss Helen 
Kirkpatrick, who has been for weeks down 
east On & SuMmer outing, returned home this 


week. 
o 


Society will be present in its smartest num- 
bers at the fall races of the Country and Hunt 
Club, which are being held this Saturday after- 
noon and next Saturday at the Woodbine 
course. Since the new club has taken up the 
good old sport of the chase and placed 
hunting on a good basis in Toronto, society 
has been greatly interested in its doings, The 
Hunt meeting very happi'y combines some 
excellent racing in the open events and has the 














Ohildren’s Double Knee, Heel and Toe, Cashmere, 
253, regular price 35. 
Ladies’ Ribbed and Plain Cashmere Hose, double 
heel and toe, 25>. 
: oan Heavy Oashmere, high spliced ankles, 
Ladies’ Extra Heavy High Spliced Ankle and 
Double Soles Cashmere Hose. 3 tor $1 40 : 
Speolal, All wool Ribbed C.shmere Hose, double 
heel and toe, 3 for $1. 


La‘ies’ Heavy Ribbed Cotton Veste, high neck 
and long sleeves, 15>. ? 

Ladies’ Heavy Ribbed Merino Vests, high neck 
and long sleeves, 252, regul sr price 35) 

Ladies’ Ribbed Natral Vests, high neck and long 
sleeves, extra value, 50), worth 753. 

Ladies’ Ribbed Maco Cotton Vests, fancy fronts, 
3), 3 for 850 

Ladies’ Ribbed Cotton O oreet Covers, 203, 3 for 503. 

Ladies’ Lisle Thread Veste, in pink, 203, 3 for 603. 


R. SIMPSO 






DURING 
RE-BUILDING 


84, 86, 88, 90 YONGE ST, 
TORONTO 


For the Bath — 
and Complexion 





















KING STREET—OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE 





‘‘Thistle’’ Haddies 


7” 














These fish are noted for their reliability 
of quality, and are more wholesome and 


digestible than Salmon. 











the handlebars. 
it gives the rider acramped and sometimes 4 
bowlegged appearance, which is destruction to 
grace and chic. 


A girl should learn to 
dress with speed 

And hold tight lacing 
‘gainst her creed, 


Hygeian 
Waists 


Are absolutely indiepens 
able to young ladies who 
practice calisthenics. At 
the growing age, from 
twelve to seventeen, noth- 
ing is more suitable for 
hem to wear than these 
asy, comfortable gar- 
mente which enable them 
to acq tire an 


ae 
Erectness of Figure 
Elasticity of Step 





Iam rather tired of begging for a tea-room, 
a little dainty place where one might have 
good tea freshly] made, with Sally Lunn, fresh 
biscuit or nicely sheved bread and butter, 
after a morning’s shopping, afseance with 
one’s dressmaker or a matinee. It need not be 
spacious, for the vulgar herd would not pay | 
ten cents when at some neighboring place ( 
they could get a jorum of boiled abomination 
for five. It need be dainty with fresh napery 
and curtains, and waitresses not too independ- 
ent to be courteous. When one remembers 


When the saddle is too low 





Dawson unfortunately was not proof against | most unpatriotic feelings of one’s existence. 
the last few bleak days and contracted a severe ° 
cold. In fact, for a good many the variable 


and safer manner than a rush into the street 
with a wildly brandished umbrella or shopping 
bag. A little touch of ladyhood which is some- 






Gracefulness of Deportment 





Mr. George Stinson is home and is to be 











zest of keen contests in the hunters’ chases 















times wanting is the quiet ‘‘thank you” to 
the conductor who answers your signal to let j 
you alight, by stopping his car. The dis- 
courtesy of conductors is a frequently aired 
grievance, but how about the same unlovely 
trait in passengers? By not forgetting little 
gratitudes you can transform the surliest 
conductor into a polite and pleased creature. 
Try it! 


enjoyment, 


concerted action is ali that is necessary to 
enforce reform in most matters. Islanders 
should insist upon a road-way from Hanlan’s 
to Meade’s, so that the promenade shall not 
. be blocked up with milk-carts, banana-wagons 


weather was a drawback this summer, the | seen in his accustomed quarters. 
damp and cool evenings much curtailing their | a sea voyage have combined to make the 


People should waken up to the fact that a 






Which every girl must study to merit the admiration 


Success and 
she will afterwarde obtain. Made in white and eoru. 


MANUFACTUeRED ONLY BY 


Crompton Corset Co. 


financier look well, and every one is glad to 
see him in such high feather. 


The 


‘LTORON’TO 





Mrs. Harold Jarvis (nee Kerr) came down on 
a visit last week to Toroxto relatives. 





PEMBER’S 
Hair Goods 


Miss Amy Sternberg’s calisthenic and danc- 
ing classes are under the patronage of Her 


Captain and Mrs, Forester are entertaining 


* 


Miss Cawthra and Mrs, Carruthers were on 


' horseback, and a lady whorode well, but whom 


the general crowd did not seem to know, was 


a fourth, 
* 


Mrs. Campbell Macdonald, who has been an 
invalid for many months, is now getting a 
little stronger. 


There has been a precious row about an 
amateur photographic effort in one of the 
smart families. It appears that said family 
boasts a belle among its members, whose 
chiefest beauty is not displayed during the 
winter season, being only on view in bathing 






and grocers’ hand-barrows. During several Excellency Lady Aberdeen and Mrs. Kirk- 





























204 King Street West 


cost of an unsightly and inconvenient bridge Telephone 1206 


over an absurd ditch should be forced to dis- 


gorge for a decent road-way, 
* 


Visitors to the elty should patroniz3 
these well known Baths, being the 
largest and best equipped Turkish 
Baths in Oanada. Our combination 

needle and other bathe, aleo sleeping rooms for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the continent. ee day and all 
night (with sleeping accommodation for all night bathers 
without extra charge.) T. COOK, Proprietor. 
Late proprietor Montreal Turkish Baths Thirty years’ 
Chiropodist always in attendance. 


I am told that a prominent bicycle company 
intend starting a bicycle riding school in To- 
ronto shortly, on the plan of the one under their 
care in another city. Every comfort and con- 
venience is supplied in the latter academy, 
ladies’ rooms, wardrobes and lockers, bicycle 
stands and a stable full of wheels for rent, I 
believe a purchaser of one of their wheels re- 
ceives a course of instruction gratis, and great 
care has been exercised to keep the member- 


experience. 


The 
Exhibition 


Was a great success, as we 
What a success 





the tea-rooms one has renewed strength and 
temper in away across the sea, one has 
| 
| 
' 





Hair Dressing 





Mrs. Forester’s sister for a short visit. At the} afternoons this season, loads of disgusting patrick a 
horse show in the ring at Exhibition Park the | odor were carted along the sidewalk, to be : Manicure 
| Captain on Delight was a picture ofa natty | dumped as manure on various gardens. Peo- | ~ Massage 
horseman, only eclipsed by the Captain on | ple of refinement did not fail to express dis- ’ . ® 
' Dodo later on. approval, but the happy method of folding the COOK S TU R KI SH 6 ATH = oT Turkish Bath 
1) Ol hands, which obtains in Toronto, as usual pre- 
§ ’ ’ ‘ 
‘Y Gli At the meet last Saturday Miss Beardmore, vailed. The exchequer which could stand the (Opp. St. Andrew’s Church( | HAIR GOODS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Bangs, naturally curly, the lightest and most natural in 
appearance ever produced. Switchse, naturally wavy. 
Ladies, if you want something light, soft and pretty, which 
you oan dress yourself, get one of these switches. Waves, 
Wigs, Gents’ Wigs and Toupees in stock and made to order, 
and our prices have no equal. 

Our Turkish Baths for Ladies and Gente are complete in 
every respect. with ite needle bath, combination of spine, 
liver and other sprays. It iu the best equipped bath in 
Canada. Ladie’ bath and hair dress $1, 6 for $5, 13 for $10. 
Open all night. Sleeping apartments for night bathers. 


W. T. Pember ™ "sogs,%.Fere=* 


HAIR GOODS 


Hai= Dressing, Manicure 
and Face Massage 
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of parties will drive down in coach-and-four, 
among them being Mr, George W. Beardmore, 


among others, to a party of ladies, among 
whom happened to be a very proper relative of 






Where directions have been faithfally followed we have 
not had one case of failure In nearly four years. 


Call on us before leaving the clty. We will have a little 


haven’t the first notion of instruction in grace- 
ful posture. Some of our smart people ride 
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natural curly hair, get it at our es 
tablishment. We give better quality 
and etyle than any other place. 
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on Friday last. Mr. Percy and Miss Gussie 
Hodgins came home on Tuesaday. 


Mr, and Mrs, E. B. Osler and family are home 
at Craiglea, and were guests at the Sprigge- 
Moss wedding on Monday. 

a 


Mr. and Mrs. George Holmstead have re. 
turned from Muskoka. | 


The Misses Janes came home on Saturday 
after a most charming trip east. 
7 


Captain and Mrs, Cartwright wheeled to 
S reetsville and back on Monday. 


Miss Ferguson of Kingston is visiting her 


cousins, the Misses Ferguson of Eastlawn. 
. 


A little screed on etiquette for ladies in the 
street car could not do any harm if one could 
ensure its being read where it was needed. 
Por instance! Don’t discuss family affairs ; 
don'c mention names ; ‘don’t try to talk ecross 
the aisle; don’¢ eat candy ; don’o read a widely 
Spread newspaper. If you have to stand up 
don’t sway into the lap of the person seated 
near you. When you enter a filled car, remem- 
ber you've no possible claim on more than 


Mrs. Warwick of St. George street will sit in | A woman should sit erect. If her saddle is 
the handsomest up-to-date equipage in Toronto | obliged to be raised, that is, if the rider is ‘‘ a 


this fall. She has purchased the magnificent 
Broadway victoria shown at the Exhibition for 
something under a cool thousand. 

Miss Arthurs of Ravenswood is quite an 
accomplished wheel-woman. Little by little 
the epidemic spreads, until the woman who 
does not ride will soon be an exception. Miss 
Louie Janes found her wheel a source of much 
pleasure during her summer sojourn with 
Mrs, J. K. Kerr on the Atlantic coast. 


A very simple and rich b'ack gown at the 
wedding on Monday was given a truly chic 
touch by large double bows and ends of pure 


white as shoulder knots a l'enfant. 
* 


Miss Sullivan, a pretty Detroit girl who en- 
joys the distinction of being a bank clerk in an 
office otherwise strictly masculine, is visiting 
her cousin, Miss E:hel Palin. 


It was a great week at the Athletic last 
week, andI much regretted that a coup de 
soleil prevented my being on the balcony to 
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31 Avenue Street (College Street) Toronto 


Missee MOOTE & HIGH, 


Telephone 1858. 
Proprietors. 


daughter of the gods, divinely tall,” then the 
handlebars should mount in proportion. Some 
makers have the head of the machine so short 
that the handles cannot be raised enough for a 
tall woman to avoid stooping. Don’t buy such 
wheels, tall women, or if you do, insist on hav- 
ing a couple of inches added to the support of 


TYRRELL'S BOOK SHOP 


(Successors to Hart & Riddell Retail Department.) 








As we!l as the best and neweet books we keep 
MOST DESIRABLE “STATIONERY 
RICH LEATHER PURSES 
HANDI‘OME PORTFOLIOS 
WAX SEALS AND SEALING-W AX 
UNIQUE PHOTO FRAMES 
LEATHER POCKET PHOTO CASES 


Much elee we hae that is suitable for presente, and there 
is no better place so go when in doubt than a bock shop. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


Booksellers and Stationers 
12 KING STRBET WEST - 


~ CAMELLINE 


An exquisite Californian preparation for the complexion. 


SAMPLES FREE AT THE 


Shopping 
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TORONTO 


Gents’ Toupees and Wigs. We excel any and every- 
body in our line. Our Toupees and Wigs are entirely dif- 
ferent and superior in every respect to other manufactures. 

Ladies and Children’s Private Hair Dressing Par- 
lors, with handsome walting-room. Hair carefully attended 
to. If the hair fe split, broken or coming out, we take 
proper care of it. 

Premature Gray Hair restored to ite original color and 
beauty. If all others have failed, we, with our experi- 
ence, can give you satisfaction, 


Telephone 2498 


ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 


411 Yonge, and 1 Cariteu St., Toronto, Ont. 


‘ 4 ’ 0 eye ‘ . ~ 
Tailor-made Suits & Riding Habits a Specialty 
While in town visit the reception-room of my fashion- 
able dresemaking psriors, 5 King Street West. You will be 
made welcome. Here you can inepect at vour leisure the 
lates} ideas in French, English aud American fashions in 
Ball Costumes and Reception Dresses 
MISS PATON, 5 KING STREET WEST 





YONGE & COLLEGE—Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 
Manufacturers of Fine Underwear for Ladies and Children 
Ohildren’s Dreeses—all ages. A full assortment of Bab 
Linen. Children’s Underwear and Ladies’ Underwear a). 
ways In etock. 


No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doore east of Spadina avenue 


stand - if t is offered you, it isa | Watch the capital tennis going on below. Miss sche, ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 
arene eel aia toes ‘ont accept it, | Maud Delano Osborne, who will be Mrs, Prompt BETWS MISS M. E. LAKEY 
; Eustace Smith before this paragraph is in Courteous treatment. Ses Geckunaking Sumbiinmes al shove obaneee 


& you should not, suppose it is offered by an 
older parsen, you should decline it with marked 
gratitude. Remember that the boors who 
Prate against women in this connection are 


print, wrested the prize from Mrs, Sydney 
Smythe of Ottawa, giving her a Roland for the 


Niagara Oliver. 


SPECIAL THIS WEEK 


Always the very newest. 
Prices that are just. 
Plain Figures 


Evening dresses and trouseeaux a specialty. 


ISS PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellews’ Building 
Oor. Yonge and College Streets. 





not the men who offer you a seat. Don’t Colonel and Mrs. Davidson, who rented Strictly one price. Mise Plummer will be in Euro a 
5 ’ pe during July and August. 
punish Peter for the faultof Paul. At the| s,hara, Colonel Sweny’s Island home, for Sissies inte oom 6 Gekil I Jamson Plums ‘ = 
P OR 


same time if you need a seat, and women or 
Men are sprawling about taking up unneces- 
8ary room, or children are kneeling on the 
Seats, you can quietly ask the conductor to 
get you a seat. His orders to move up are 
always obeyed, and children who pay no fares 
are not entitled to a seat. In Germany and 
other countries, if not held ‘on the lap they 
are obliged to pay fare, no matter how small 
they are. By the way, a part of the shopping- 
regalia of the up-to-date woman isa tiny shrill 
whistle which will stop a car in a much surer 


the season, brought their lares and penates 
back to town this week. There has been no 
more popular cosy corner than the broad 
veranda of Sahara to chance visitors at West 
Potnt this summer, where Mrs, Davidson's 
cordial kindness made many people welcome, 
and Miss Lesslie was an able assistant to the 
hostess. 


Dulce Domum has also been closed for the 
past fortnight, Colonel and Mrs. Dawson hav- 
ing returned to their city residence. Mrs. 





orders if wanted. We are receiving large shipments of 
Damson and other Plums. Buy quick, 
season is nearly over. Prices lower 


than any other fruit house in the city. 


SIMPSON’S 
FRUIT, VEGETABL™, FISH, ETC,, MARKET 
756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 4239 





Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESORIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * woettrdtonce” 


Eetimates aiven. Telephone 645, 2s _ 
MANIGURING 

HAIR DRESSING "yuitsna%4tspeti,™ 

L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St West 
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CHAPTER LII. 
Narrow minds think nothing right that le above their 
own capacity.” 

“‘ What is the meaning of this,” says Wynd- 
ham. Hecomes in quickly, locking the door 
and putting the key in his pocket. He has 
taken in the situation at a glance, 

“It means that I have come here to take 
this girl out of your hands,” says Moore, who 
shows no fear, or anything else, save a concen- 
trated hatred of the man before him. 

‘*Then you have come on an idle errand,” 
says Wyndham havghtily. ‘‘I should advise 
you to amnse yourself on Christmas Days in 
future, with something more likely to prove 
amusing. This young lady,” with strong 
emphasis, ‘‘ does not stir from this spot except 
at her own desire.” 

‘‘She is coming for all that,” says Moore 
doggedly. Wyndham glances from him to 
Ella, who now, white as a sheet, is standing 
trembling like a frightened creature, with one 
small hand uplifted to her lips as if to hide 
their trembling. Her eyes are agonized, but 
in some way Wyndham can see that though 
she fancies hope dead, still hope in him has lit 
one small spark. 

* Are you going?” 
ing her directly. 


says Wyndham, address- 


‘*No, no,” breathes she from between her 
frozen lips. She takes a step forward. ‘Don’t 
let me go,” says she. 


‘Certainly I sha’n't let you go,” says Wynd- 
ham, with thea utmost cheerfulness. ‘As a 
tact, indeed, I forbid you togo. I have excel- 
lent authority for looking after you.” 

**What authority!” asks Moore, who has 
vow struck a most aggressive attitude upon 
the gravel path. ‘I shall question that. You 
to talk of authority! Why, I tell you that you, 
and such as you, cut a very bad figure in a 
court of law.” 

‘‘Never mind that, my man,” says Wynd- 
ham. ‘I have no time now for impromptu 
speeches. May I ask what claim you have on 
this young lady?” 

“T am her rightful guardian,” 
**And I shall exercise my rights. 
gate or it will be the worse for you. 
of claims. What claim have you; 
wife? or your. ‘ 

Wyndham, who is now as white ss Ella her- 


says Moore. 
Open that 

You talk 
is she your 


= was dead. Mrs, Haynes had always 
| 
| 
| 


immediately. An abduction has a very un- 
pleasant sound nowadays, and generally means 
trouble to the principal actorinit. I’d advise 
you to sit down and let us talk sense. I know 
all your dealings with this—this young lady, 
and they scarcely redound to yourcredit, In 
fact, 1 am pretty sure they would lead you into 
mischief, and—six months’ hard labor—if elo- 
quently stated. That is the very least you 
would get—unless——” 

‘*Six months! Iam going abroad on Thurs- 
day next.” 

**Are you? I wouldn't be too sure if I were 
you,” says Wyndham grimly. ‘It’s as bada 
case of persecution as I have ever gone into. 
And I may as well say at once, that if you per- 
sist in your determination to carry off this poor 
child against her will, I shall call in the village 
police and expose the whole matter.” 

Moore, who had been cowed by Wyndham’s 
name, and the stern air of the barrister, in spite 
of his show of defiance, falters here, and the 
result of the long conversation that ensues be- 
tween the two men leaves all in Wyndham’s 
hands, At the end, seeing the game is up, 
Moore gives in unconditionally. 

He acknowledged that Ella’s name was not 
Moore. It was Haynes. She was no relation 

| of his or his wife's, but undoubtedly her 
mother had left the girl to their charge when 
dying, and as she was useful and his wife was 
fond of her, they kept her with them, Her 


been very reticent. He was of opinion that 
she had once been in better circumstances. 
Haynes was not respectable—he, Moore had an 
idea that his father had cast him off. He was 
not at all sure that Haynes was his real name. 
He had, indeed, reasons for thinking it wasn’t, 
but he had never been able to discover any- 
thing ; and when the child was left to them, 
his wife had insisted on calling her Moore, She 
had gone by that name ever since. 

All this information was not given until pay- 
ment had been demanded and acceded, and 
after that there had been a final settlement 
by which all the small belongings of the girl 
were to be delivered up to Wyndham; over 
this part of the transaction Moore had proved 
himself specially shrewd. As the game was 
up he was determined to see himself really 


well out of it; and in the end he made so 


self, turnsto her: ‘‘Go away,” says he quickly; | excellent a bargain that Wyndham found 


**go at once.” 


‘“‘Hah! you don’t like her to hear it,” cries 


himself a good deal out of pocket. The price 


| he paid was certainly a heavy one for two 


Moore, now ina frenzy, as Ella, oniy too glad | 
to get back into the beloved house, runs quickly | 


towards the Cottage. He would have inter- 


cepted her flight, but Wyndham prevents him. | 


“But if not your wife what is she? Your | 
mistress?” 
“ Hold your tongue you —— scoundrel,” says 


Wyndhan, his eyes blazing. 

‘**Hold yours,” says Moore. 
wife? Come, answer that.” 

“No,” says Wyndham. ‘*‘ But-——” 

‘* No buts for me,” says Moore. 
meaning of your but! Come, who’s the —— 
scoundrel now?” 

‘*You, beyond all doubt,” says Wyndham. 
‘“*Stand back, man,” as the other makes a 
lunge towards him, * 
to reason. 
the beggar in the street beyond, and you know 
ite. 

‘**IT donot.” Moore shows an air of open de- 
fiance. ‘‘ Her mother died in my wife's house, 
and my wife died later on and left herto me. 
That makes me her guardian,I reckon. As for 
you,” turning upon Wyndham defiantly, ‘‘I 
wonder you can look an honest man in the face 
after what you've done to her,” 

‘*I can look an honester man than you in the 
face,” says Wyndham quietly. 
come to business, 
eh?” 

‘* She told you that ?”’ 

** Certainly she told me that.” 

**She told you most things it seems to me,’ 
with asneer that is fullof trouble and jeai- 
ousy. ‘Aren't you ashamed to repeat them— 
to me?” He pauses, and his face grows posi 
tively livid. ‘‘To me who would have married 
her fair and square, 
you done? He steps forward and makes as 
though he would have clutched at Wyndham's 
collar, but the latter flings him backward. 

‘* Well, what have I done?” 

‘* Ruined her body and soul.” 

‘*“You are wrong there,’ says Wyndham, 
who has recovered from his sudden temper 
and is now quite calm, 
down and let us talk itover. You are wrong 
on all counts. I have done her noipjury. You 
are not her proper guardian. She is in a posi 
tion to support herself.” 

‘She is not,” says Moore coarsely. 

‘* But she is, I assure you, if,’ with elaborate 
politeness, ‘‘you will permit me to explain. 
Miss—what is her name, by the way, Moore ? 

That,” with a scowl, ‘‘is for you to find 
out.” 

“True. Well, 
meantime I suppose you 
fact that all is at an end about that idea of 
yours, that you have any power over her?” 

“It would take a good lawyer to convirce 
me of that,” says Moore insolently. 

‘A good lawyer,’ says Wyndham. 
name one.” 

‘*Paul Wyndham for one.” Moore laughs 
sardonically as he says it, and looks at his 
antagonist av if defying him to question the 
power of the man he had named. 

Wyndham smiles. After all, what a compli- 
ment this man has paid him. He dips his hand 
into his waistcoat pocket and brings out a 
leather card-case and hands it to Moore, The 
latter opens it. 

There is a slight silence, then Moore gives 
him back the case in silence. 

**So you are Paul Wyndham?" says he, His 
face has changed color, but still his bull-dog 
courage sticks to him. ‘‘ Then you ought to 


‘“‘Ig she your 


I shall find it out. In the 


‘** Well, 


be the more ashamed of yourself.” 
“lI expect I'll make you very much ashamed 
of yourself,” says Wyndham, “ and that almost 


boxes, that might contain anything or nothing, 
and, for astute, lawyer-like Wyndham, bord- 
erea on the absurd. Beyond doubt, if he went 
to law with the fellow Ella would have got 
her own, but then there would be the publicity, 
and——. Anyway he paid it—not so much 
for the boxes, however, as for the certainty 
that Moore would go abroad and leave Ella 
free. It was for that he bought and paid. 
But in spite of his better sense, that told him 


| if there were anything in the boxes worth hav- 


**T know the | 


and listen to law if not | 
You have as much claim on her as | 


“But let’s | 
You wanted to marry her— | 


ing, Moore or his wife would have traded on 
them long ago, still he looked forward to the 
examining of them with a strange anxiety. 
When they came they brought only disap- 
pointment with them—one was a hideous 
trunk, absolutely empty—the other a small 
dressing-case that had been costly when first 
made, the clasps and fastenings being of silver. 
The bottles inside had no doubt been made of 
silver, but they were all gone. It was a 
melancholy relic, and Wyndham, looking at 
it, told himself that probably Ella’s mother had 
picked it up for the sake of its outside beauty 
(the wood was Coromandel, and very pretty) at 
some cheap sale. Inside it was as empty of 
information as the trunk itself—a reel or two 
of thread, a pair of old black silk gloves, anda 
little bit of fancy work half done being the 
only things to be seen. No letters or clue of 


‘any sort. It looked like the dressing-case of a 
young girl. On the lid was engraved the 
letters EK. B. He was right then—of course 


| maiden 


|} ther. All 
whilst you—what have | 


| 


* You had better sit | 


Ella’s mother had bought it. What could 
E. B. have todo with Mrs, Haynes? Unlessher 
name. But it seemed a common 
scarce worth lookirg into any fur- 
that was to be seen to now 
was Moore's departure. And this he saw 
to effectually—getting up on a pouring morn- 
ing to see Moore off and giving him half 
of the cheque agreed on as he left the outward 
bound ship that took Moore with it. The big 
trunk he got rid of through the means of 
Denis, who burnt it, and the dressing.case he 
took down to Ella, who regarded it with rever- 
ence, and made a little special place for it on 


story 


; one of the small tables in the drawing-room of 


quite recognize the | 
| heard the 


| any hour! 





the Cottage. It was ali that remained to her, 
poor child—ail that she knew—of the woman 
who was her mother. 





CHAPTER LIII. 
‘* Were my whole life to come one heap of troubles 
The pleasure of this moment would au ftice 
And sweeten all my griefe with ite remembrance ” 

For the twentieth time within the last hour 
Susan has rushed tumultuously to the window, 
under the mistaken impression that she has 
sound of wheels—and for the 
twentieth time has walked back dejectedly 
to her seat to the slow accompaniment of her 
aunt’s voice, 

‘*ITmpatience, Susan, never took a second off 
!” It sounds Jike a heading from a 
copy book. 

But Susan after each disappointment feels 


| her spirits rise again, and with glad delight in 


her heart trifles with the work she is pretend- 
ing todo. Betty and the boys are on the top 
of the garden wall, and have promised to send 
her instant tidings of the approach of the 
carriage. Susan felt she could not watch from 
there the home-coming of her Bonnie. The 
workings of the human mind are strange, and 
Susan, who had climbed many a wall in her 
time, and still can climb them with the best, 
shrank with a sort of nervous terror from 
being up there—on the top of that wall when 
he came—she would have to climb down, you 
see, to meet her little sweetheart, whereas 
here it will be so easy to run out and catch him 


te her heart and ask him if he has forgotten 
his Susan during all these long, long days. 

But truly this sitting indoors is very trying. 
It would be much better to go to the gate and 
wait there. Even though those others on the 
garden wall will have the first glimpse of him, 
still—at the gate she would have the first kiss. 
Her father had gone to the station to meet 
him, but had forbidden the others to go with 
him. Susan had been somehow glad of this 
command. But to go to the gate! She had 
thought of this often, but had somehow re- 
coiled from it through a sense of nervousness, 
but now it grows too much for her, and fling- 
ing down her work she runs out of the room 
and up to the gate, and there stands trembling 
—listening. Waiting! 

Waiting for what? She hardly knows, 
Crosby’s letters of late have been very vague. 
They scarcely conveyed anything. But that 
Bonnie is alive is certain, and that is all that 
Susan dwells on now. God grant he be not 
worse than when he left her—that he is better 
there seems no real reason for believing. But 
still he is coming back to her—her little boy ! 

And in this fair spring weather too—so 
closely verging on the warmer summer. That 
will be good for him, If Mr. Crosby had not 
taken him away when he did—surely those 
late winter frosts and colds would have chilled 
to death the little life left in his precious body 
. » » Aperfect passion of gratitude towards 
Crosby shakes her soul and brings the tears to 
her eyes. She will never forget that, never. 
And tkough, of course, he has failed in a sense, 
and her little Bonnie will come back to her as 
he went, on crutches that had always hurt so 
cruelly poor Susan’s heart—still, he had done 
all he could—and he is to be reverenced and 
beloved forever because of it. Who else, in- 
deed, would have thought of the delicate child 

Oh! what is that? 

She strains forward. Now—now really the 
sounds of wheels are here. They are echoing 
through the village street—and now ... . 
Now a shout has gone up from the denizens on 
the top of the garden wall—and now a carriage 
has turned the corner, 

It has stopped. Mr. Crosby springs out of 
it; he looks at Susan, but Susan after one 
swift glance does not look at him. Her eyes 
have gone farther ; toa small, slim, beautiful 
boy who gets out of the carriage by himself— 
and slowly, but without a crutch—goes to 
Susan and precipitates himself upon her with 
a little loving cry. 

‘*Susan ! Susan!” says he. 

‘“*Oh, Bonnie! Oh, Bonnie!” Her arms are 
around him, They seem to hold him as though 
she could never let him go again. ‘Oh, 
Bonnie! you can walk by yourself.” 

Suddenly she bursts into a storm of tears; 
and the child clinging to her criestoo. ‘‘ You 
can walk, Youcan walk alone.” She repeats 
this between her sobs, her face buried in the 
boy’s pretty locks. It seems, indeed, as if she 
had nothing else to say—as if everything else 
is forgotten by her. The injury she had done 
him has been wiped out. He can walk with- 
out the aid of those terrible sticks, 

The child, thin still, and now very pale 
through his emotion, yet wonderfully healthy 
in comparison with what he had been, pats her 
with his little hands; and presently he laughs 
—a laugh so free from pain and so unlike the 
old laugh that was more sad than many others’ 
tears—that Susan looks up. 

“It is true, then,” says she. ‘‘ But walk 
for me sgain, Bonnie! Walk!” Again Bon- 
nie’s laugh rings clear—how sweet the music 
of it is—and stepping back from her goes to his 
father, who had followed him out of the car- 
riage, and from him to Crosby, and from that 
back again to Susan, slowly, carefully, yet 
with a certain vigor that speaks of perfect 
health in the near future. 

Susan, who has looked asif on the point of 
fainting during this little trial, catches him in 
her slender arms. She is trembling visibly. 

Crosby goes to her quickly. 

‘*T should have given you a hint,” says he re- 
morsefully. ‘‘I thought of only giving youa 
glad surprise; but it has been too much for 
you. I should have said a word or two.” 

‘* There is nothing, nothing you have left un- 
done,” says Susan, looking at him over Bonnie's 
head and speaking with a gratitude that is 
almost flerce. *‘ Nothing !” 

The others have all got down oft their wall 
by this time, and are kissing and hugging 
Bonnie. After all, if they had had the first 
view of the carriage, still Susan has certainly 
had the best of the whole affair. Mr. Barry, 
with his handsome, gaunt face, radiant now, 
is endeavoring to hold them back. 
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‘* You will come in?” says Susan to Crosby. 
‘Auntie is waiting for you, to thank you, as 
if—” her eyes slowly filling again—‘‘ anyone 
could thank you.” 

“Oh, you can!” says Crosby, laughing. “I 
was neverso thanked in all my life. Why, 
your eyes, Susan! They hold great worlds of 
gratitude. You'll have to stop being thankful 
to me, or I shall run away once more. And,” 
he looks at her witha half laugh on his lips, 
but question in his eyes, ‘‘ you would not like 
to drive me into exile so soon again, would 
you?” 

‘““No, no!” says Susan. ‘‘ You have been a 
very long: time away as it is.” 

** You have missed me, I hope—by that.” 

‘* We have all missed you,” says Susan softly. 

‘‘That’s a very general remark. Have you 
missed me?” 

‘*Every hour of the day,” says Susan fer- 
vently. ‘Too fervently, too openly. Crosby 
laughs again, but there is a tincture of disap- 
pointment in his mirth this time. 

‘*Faithful little friend!’ returns he gaily. 
**No, Susan. I don’t think I’ll go in now; but 
tell Miss Barry from me that I shall come 
down to-morrow and see her and my little 
charge. By the bye, I have kept my promise to 
you about loving him. It was easy work; I 
don’t wonder now at your love for him, I assure 
you I feel downright lonely at the thought of 
leaving him behind me,” 

He presses her hand lightly, and gces to- 
wards Bonnie. 

‘* Well, good-bye, old man!” says he, catching 
the child and drawing him towards him. 

**Oh, no. Oh! you won’t go,” says Bonnie 
anxiously. 

‘* For the present—I must. And mind you go 
to bed early and sleep well, or there will be a 
regular row on when next we meet.” 

*“You will come this evening?” 
child, hardly listening to him, 

‘* No,” he shakes his head. 

“To-morrow, then?” entreats the child, 
clinging to him, 

‘* To-morrow, yes, 
in his ear, and the boy, flinging his arm around 
his neck, kisses him warmly. Crosby smiles at 
Susan. 

**See what chums we are,” 


says the 


says he, 





CHAPTER LIV. 
‘* What Zal eaid once to Ruetum, dost thou know ” 
‘Think none contemptible who is thy fos.’” 


. . . . . 


To-morrow brings him, faithful to his word. 
It brings, too, a great many gifts with him. Is 
there one child of the house forgotcen? Not 
one, And even Miss Barry is remembered. 

“Oh! how good, how kind of you,” says 
Susan. ‘‘Fancy remembering every one of us.” 

“I don’t believe I was ever called good 
before,’ says Crosby. ‘‘It makes me feel like 
the bachelor uncle.” As he says this he thinks 
again of the kiss that Susan had once given 
him. ‘‘ And old, quite hopelessly old!” 


‘** Nonsense,” says Susan. ** You?”—looking 
at him—‘* You are not old.” 
“Go to! flatterer. You really shouldn't, 


Susan! Flattery is so bad for people generally, 
and for me in particular. 1l'm very open to it.” 

‘*T don’t flatter,” says Susan. She laughs 
and runs away to answer a call from her aunt, 
who is evidently struggling with an idea in 
one of the rooms within. 

** Who's that on the tennis ground?” asks 
Crosby of Betty as they are standing on the 
hall door steps. 

‘*Oh! don’t you know? That's James. He 
came back a week ago. Of course, now I think 








He whispers ” 


of it,” airily, ‘‘ you couldn’t know, as we were 
unable to write to you for the past week. But 
its James. You remember hearing about 
him?” Crosby does. ‘ Well, he’s home on 
leave now. But,” says Betty, giving way to 
suppressed mirth, ‘‘I think his wits have 
gone astray, and he believes his home is here. 
Anyway, we can always find him somewhere. 
around any corner, from ten to eignt. And—” 
she grows convulsed with silent mirth again— 
**he’s just as spoony on Susan as ever!” 

** Yes?” says Crosby. 

‘“‘He’s perfectly ridiculous. He is here 
morning, noon and night. And when she lets 
him, he sits in her pocket by the hour, Of 
course it bores her, but Susan is so absurdly 
good-natured that she puts up with every- 
thing. Come down and have a game cf tennis. 
Do!’ 

Betty, who is bon camarade with Crosby. 
slips her hand into his arm and leads him 
tennis-wards, 


So this is James! Crosby gives direct 
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LL ee ee ee 
attention to the young man on the tennis | away inGermany. And as to finding it long,’ 
ground below him. A young man got up in | resentfully, “‘I think you must have found it 
irreproachable flannels, and with a suffisiently | very much longer, if you can count toa minute 
well bred air about him. Crosby gives him all | like that,” 
his good points without stint. He is well got Was there ever such a child? Crosby roars 
up, and well groomed and decently shaved | with laughter, though something in his laugh- 
_and confoundedly ugly. He laughs as he | ter amounts to passionate tenderness, 
tells himself this, There is solaca in the * Forgive me, Susan!” He leans forward 
thought. In fact, James MclIlveagh, with his | and takes her hand. As he feels it within his— 
big nose and little eyes, and the rather heavy | close clasp3d, and not withdrawn—and with 
jaw and the general look of doggedness about | Susan’s earnest eyes looking into his—words 
him, could hardly be considered a beauty ex- | spring to hislips. ‘Susan, once you took me 
cept by a deluded mother. under your protection. D» you remember that 

He is playing a set with Carew, against Dom | old garden, and——” 














ee ee ees 










half so naughty. 


immorality— 


When your lip has met mine ia abandonment sweet, 
Have we felt ae if virtue forbid it? 

Have we felt as if Heaven denied them to meet? 
No, rather twas Heaven that did it. 


now with Don Juan, which itself is tepid com- 
pared with the ‘‘warmth” of modern verse! 
Even when Moore was “‘ Little,’ he was not 
There was a certain humor- 
ous audacity about him utterly wanting in his 
later rivals, which, so to speak, disinfected his 


Even a serious-minded person would rather 
read Little than The Loves of the Angels, 
thought at one time to have the Miltonic spirit. 





and Jacky, who is by no means to be despised 
It occurs to Crosby, watching 
him, that he is playing rather wildly and giv- 
ing more attention to the hall door in the dist- 
Game and set are 
called for Dom and Jacky. It is with an open 
sense of joy upon his ugly face that Mr. 
Mcliveagh flings down his racket and balls; 
and indeed presently, when he goes straight 


as a server, 


ance th&n to his adversary, 


towards—— 
Towards whom ? 


Crosby, curious, follows the young man’s 


going—and then sees Susan. 
Susan, with Bonnie! 


when she was always his. 


arms—is following them, 
And now MclIlveagh has reached her, 


what on earth that idiot can be saying. 


Presently Susan, smiling sweetly and shak- 
ing her head as if giving a very soft refusal to 
some proposal on the part of James, comes this 
Tommy has caught hold of Bonnie’s 
hand—the new Bonnie, who can now run about 
with him—and is dragging him towards the 
But now 


way. 


little wood, and Susan is protesting. 
Bonnie is protesting too. ‘‘I can go, Susan. 
Ihave walked a great deal farther than that. 
Ihave really.” Crosby, watching still, as if 
infatuated, can see that Susan is studying 
Bonnie silently, as if in great amazement. 


This little, well Bonnie seems almost impos. 


sible to her. Bonnie! going for a run—alone 
into the wood. 

Crosby comes up to her, 

“JT hardly realizs it,” she says gently—her 
eyes still upon the retreating form of the 
child. 

‘“‘A great many things are hard to realize,’ 
sayshe. ‘*For my part I find it very hard to 
see myself supplanted.” 

‘*Supplanted?” 

‘Decidedly. And by the redoubtable James, 
By the way, Susan, I think you gave me a dis- 
tinctly wrong impression of that hero in the 
baginniag of our acquaintance. He doesn’t 
look half so wild as you represented him,” 

* As for that,” indiffereatly, ‘‘ I suppose they 
have drilled him.” 

‘‘He’s quite pres2ntable,” glancing at the 
young soldier in question, who, a few yards off, 
is looking as ugly as any impressionist could 
desire, and sulky into the bargain. He can 
see that Susan is sitting with a stranger, and 
evidently quite content—and—who the deuce 
is that fellow, anyway? 

“ What did you expect him to be?” asks 
Susan, 

*Unpresentable, of course. I’ve bsen im- 
mensely takenin. And by you, Susan! You 
qulte led me to expec: something interesting— 
a rare specimen—and here he is, as like one of 
the rest of us as two peas.” 

“Did you expect him to have two heads?” 
asks Susan, with a rather ungrateful levity, 
considering James is an old friend of hers, 

“IT hardly hoped for so much!”’ says Crosby. 
“I'm not greedy! Asarule Iam thankful for 
small marcies, perhaps,” with a thoughtful 
glance at her, ‘' because big ones don’t come 
my way. And I don’t think you need be so 
very angry with me, Susan, because I think 
the excellent James less ugly than,” with a 
reproachful air, ‘‘ I had been led to believe!” 

‘‘T think him hideous,” says Susan promp'‘ly 
and with no attempt at softening of any sort. 

* Alas! Poor James! But do you? Really?” 

‘Very really,” says Susan, laughing. ‘Just 
look at his profile.” 

‘It’s a good honest one,” says Crosby. 
atrifla—"” 

‘Well, I suppose it’s the trifle,” says Susan. 

‘I have seen worse.” 

‘Oh! you can think him an Apollo if you 
like,” says Susan, with alittle shrug. Shrugs 
from Susan are 80 unexpected that Crosby re 
gards her with interest. The unexpected is 
often very delightful, and certainly Susan at 
this moment, with her little new petulant 
mood upon her, is as sweet as sunshine. It 
seems all at once to Crosby that he is seeing 
her now again for the firat time with a fresh 
idea of her. What a little slender maiden— 
and how beautiful, even in her thin “ unedu- 
cated” fro@k, that has so often seen the tub 
and is of a fashion of five years ago. And yet, 
in a way, that old frock is kind to her—(who 
would not be kind to her?). It stands to her, 
in spite of its age. It throws out all the 
beauties of her delicately built but healthy 
young figure. 

Susan here, in this primitive gown, is Susan! 
Susan got up in silks and laces and satins, and 
all the fripperies of fashion, what would she 
be like? 

It is a question quickly answered. Why, she 
would ba Susan, too! Nothing could change 
that gentle, tender heart. He feels quite sure 
of that. It would only be Susan glorified! A 
Susan that would probably reduce to envy half 
the so-called society beauties of the season. 

Here he breaks through his thoughts and 
comes back to the moment, 

“T don’t like your tone,” says he reproach- 
fully. “It savors of uokiodness, And con- 
sidering now long it is since last we met—— ; 

Here Susan interrupts him, remorse tearing 


ay If 


at her soul, 

“I know! Seven months!” 

“You must have found it long,” says Cros- 
by. “I make it only twenty-two hours, and,” 
consulting his watch, ** six'een minutes.” 

“Oh! if you are alluding to yesterday!” 
says Susan, with dignity that has a sort of dis- 


gust in it, 


“Of course.” 
“T thought you were alluding to your being 




















A Bonnie who now 
trots happily beside her and is evidently quite 
her slave; a pretty undoing of the old days, 
Tommy, full of 
toys brought by Crosby—a white rabbit, a per- 
forming elephant, an awful bear, and various 
other delightful things tucked under his fat 


He is 
speaking to her. Crosby, with a grim sense of 
amusement at his own frame of mind, wonders 


Whatever he was going to say is here rudely 
broken ian upon by the advance of James, who, 
though distinctly ugly, looks no longer dull: 
He seems now dreadfully wide-awake, Susan 
draws her hand quickly away, and Crosby, 
who believes she has done this lest James 
should see the too friendly attitude, is still 
further mortified by her manner, 

**T think I told you you were not to speak of 
that—that hateful day again,” says she—and 
turning from him as if eternally offended seats 
herself on arug quite far away from him, and 
in such a position that James can find a rest- 
ing-place at her feet—a fact he is very swift 
to see. 

The others have all come up now, and Dom, 
who is terribly conversational, opens the ball. 

‘““What are you now, James?” asks he, 
‘*General?”’ 

‘“*Not quite,” responds James gruffly, who 
naturally objects to being chaffed in the pres- 
ence of the beloved one, 

**Colonel? Eh?” 

“Don’t be stupid, Dom,” says Susan suc- 
denly. ‘‘Heis a lieutenant, but soon he’ll be 
acaptain, Won’'c you, James? Come up here 
and take part of my rug.” 

“Oh, no! No!” says James in a nervous, 
flurried tone that is filled with absolute adora- 
tion. ‘'{ like being here.” 

“ce Bat——” 

“* My dear Susan, why interfere with his mad 
joy ?”’ says Dom in a whisper, that is meant to 
be perfectly audible and is so to all around. 
** He'll catch cold to a moral; and he’s fright- 
fully uncomfortable. But to sit at your feet ! 
What comfort could compare with that?” 

** Several,” says Susan calmly. ‘‘Come here, 
James. I want to talk to you.” 

And indeed from this moment she devotes 
herself to the devoted James. Crosby she 
ignores completely, and when at last he rises 
to go she says ‘‘Good bye” to him with a very 
conventional air. 

**Are you really going—and sosoon?” The 
others have moved a little away from them. 

**What is the good of my staying when you 
won’t even look at me?”’ 

‘“*Tam looking at you,” says Susan, flushing 
scarlet, but compelling her eyes to rest on his 
—for a moment only, however. ‘‘ But—you 


























these songs. 
rang with them, 
wall has gone, 


of any of his brother bards, 


example of vanitas vanitatum indeed. 


lash of his satire— 


No, not for the wealth of the land that supplies thee 
With millions to heap upon f »ppery’s shriae ; 
No, not for the riches of all that despise thee, 


How scathing is that last line! 


poem, indeed, is worthy of its subject. And 


have fetched but a shilling! 





unpublished letters of Lincoln to Joshua Speed, 
nal, 


heart, that he floundered in his love, and 
finally induced his friend Speed to marry and 


It was, of course, the Irish melodi3s which 
earned for Moore the title of a national poet. 
Never did songs meet with such success as 
Every drawing-room in London 

But the minstrel boy to the 
’Tis the Last Rose of Summer, 
She is Far From the Land Where Her Young 
Hero Sleeps, and so on, are still trilled in the 
suburbs by singers who do not even know who 
wrote them. Moore’s submergence, when we 
consider how he once floated on the very top of 
the wave of fame, is more complete than that 
Nobody but the 
reviewers (whom he entertained very hand- 
somely) thought that Rogers would live, and 
no one ever placed that confidenc2 in Southey 
except himself; but that Moore, almost the 
first favorite of his day in the race for poetic 
fame, should not now even be “ placed,” is an 
There 
was a time when royalty itself shrank from the 


Though this would make Earope’s whole opulence mine. 


The entire 


now the whole four volumes of Moore’s works 


Abraham Lincolns sentimental perplexities 
are to be shown in an article of singular inter- 
est which John Gilmer Speed has written from 


for the next issue of The Ladies’ Home Jour- 
The article will show that the great 
President was not steady in his aftairs of the 


know I don’t like you to allude to that day!” 

‘Tt was a very small allusion. 
slowly, ‘‘ your chance, however.” 

** My chance ?” 

“To amuse yourself with the man of war.” 

“You think that [——” 

‘I think a good deal at times,” he laughs 
lightly, if alittle anxiously. ‘Iam thinking 
even now.” 

**Of me?” 

** Naturally,” smiling. 
thinking of you?” 

‘**But what—— What?” demands she im- 
periously, tapping her slender foot upon the 
ground, 

**That you do not believe the martial James 
so hideous after all,” 

“Then you are wrong—quite wrong!” vehem- 
ently. 


“Am I not always 


“Yes? Well, then—I think now——” 

“Now?” 

“That you are a very dangerous little co- 
quette.” 


Susan's color fades. A frown wrinkles her 
lovely brow. 

“Tam not!” says she coldly. ‘If all your 
thinking has only come to that—I—despise 
your thoughts.” 

It is the nearest approach to a quarrel he has 
ever had with her; but instead of depressing 
him it seems to exalt him, and he goes on his 
way, apparently rejoicing. 

(To be Continued). 





Books and Authors. 


T the sale of a well known library in 
London the other day (writes James 
Payn), I read that Thomas Moore's 
poetical works in four volumes only 
produced one shilling! One would 
have supposed the paper, let alone the binding, 
would have been worth that money; but to 
think that the poems, Moore’s poems, Tommy 
Moore's, who set such a value on them, and 
was corroborated in the estimate by his con- 
temporaries, should have thus deteriorated is 
indeed an example of the fleeting character of 
literary popularity. There are men alive who 
remember when they had a vogue almost equal 
to Byron’s. That now sadly depreciated noble- 
man was so good as to treat Tommy sometimes 
(for at others it was ‘‘ Tommy dearly loves a 
Lord”) as an equal— 
Were 't the last drop in the well, 
And I faloting at the brink, 
E-e my failing epirit fell 
Tie to thee, Tom Moore, I'd drink— 
a verse that ought to be the dearest to Sir 
Wilfrid Lawson in the whole British antho- 
logy. What a many-sided bard he was, too: 
odes, epistles, translations, political jewr 
desprit flowed from his pen with what has 
proved to be a fatal facility—the minstrel, to 
quote from his own fine poem, *‘who ran 
through each mode of the lyre, and was master 
of all.” As for Lalla Rookh—of which, by the 
bye, a recent traveler in Cashmere tells us that 
it is so full of local coloring and accurate de- 
scription that he could scarcely believe Moore 
had never been there—it is as dead as Queen 
Anne. None of the rising generation have the 
least knowledge of it; whereas, within living 
memory, it was thought to be one of the finest 
poems of the century. It was denounced by 
the clergy as being more wicked than Don 
Juan, because more subtle in its immorality ; 
besides, ‘‘ no other young person” who had any 
self-respect would have read the latter, while 
she read the former under the rose. Conceive 
the young person taking any such precaution 


It gave you,” 





Richard Le Galliene, the Poet. 
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sringer has, in fact, thrown out a general 
challenge to the talent—he insists upon judg- 
ment being passed, whether that judgment 
crown him or crush him, J. R. WYE. 


a ee 


If so, Yes. 
New York Trath. 


** And will you climb, sweet maid,” he sald, 
“* With me this lofty mountain?” 
Her cheeke by turn grew pale, then rej, 
She slowly raised her drooping head. 
“Is there on top,” the q1esiion sped, 
** An ice-cream soda fountain?” 





A Wrinkle for Housewives. 


Salt is cheap. Sometimes bad, with lime, 
etc., in it. Windsor Table Salt is the purest in 
the world. New process gives you salty salt, 
soluble crystal, white, never cakes. Ask your 
grocer for it. 








tell him (Lincoln) whether marriage was a 
failure or not. 


In his old age Donald G. Mitchell, who won 
fame under the pen name of “Ik Marvel,” 
devotes himself to landscape gardening, and 
New Haven’s beautiful parks are evidence of 
his ability in this direction. 


In the Canadian Magazine for Septembar, 
which is a capital number, Mr, W. A. Sher- 
wooi has a very interesting article in regard 
to the art collection of Mr. Powers of Buffalo. 
The article has attracted much attention in 
the press of that city. Itis in Mr. Sherwood s 
best style and is very interesting. 


Prof. J. F. Davis has had published by 
Whaley, Royce & Co. a rollicking, humorous 
bicycle song that has already found its way 
into the club rooms and other haunts of the 
wheelmen. It is entitled A Corker, and does 
not belie its name. 





The Red, Red Wine is a strong temperance 
tale by J. Jackson Wray, author of Nestleton 
Magna, and Matthew Mellowdew. This story 
is the last and best work of the author, who 
did not live to see it published. The book has 
as frontispiece a fine portrait of Rev. Mr, Wray, 
made from a photo taken by Mr. Barry of Hull 
shortly before the author's death. Those inter- 
ested in the temperance cause should push this 
book in all directions, Published by William 
Briggs, Toronto. 


Mr. Perey Lindley, of 30 Fleet street, Lon- 
don, sends us acopy of his new Tourist Guide 
to the Continent of Europe. It sells at six- 
pence and contains a map and numerous illus- 
trations. The Guide is particularly explicit in 
describing Holland, including the districts of 
Amsterdam and the Zuyder Z3e, and Belgium, 
including Antwerp, Brussels, Waterloo and 
the towns of old Flanders, 


We have just received a volume of poems by 
Arthur J. Stringer of London. Talis is the 
second venture of this young poet and is 
entitled Pauline and Other Poems. A brief 
glance convinces us that the volume deserves 
some attention and we will devote some space 
to it next week. When a new singer gives us 
two volumes within the space of about a year, 
it becomes the duty of a reviewer to do some- 
thing more than record the phenomenon. Mr. 


Correspondence Coupon 
The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological | 
study sent in. The Bditor requests correspondents to ob. | 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studics must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including | 
several capital letters. %. Letters will be answered in their | 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 38. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresyondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied | 
by coupons are not studsed | 
Haarts,—Oan you read? 
Mivest.—I don't think a hand like youre would change 
much, even In four years. Ithae such marked traite. If 
you had given me the date of your former study I could | 
have looked 1t over, but haven’é time to hunt for it now. 
Ions.—It looks rather small, but very pretty, showing 
excellent promise. Hope, good temper, discretion, per- 
severance, humor and sympathy are showa, with consider- 
able artistic taste. It’s too faint, and written on lines, too ! 
AYAc NORA — 1. If you wish t> eee a back number of the 
Saturpay Niaur go to the offive, 9 Adelaide street west, 
| 
| 





If ec, please study rules. 


give the date of the nomber and ask to look over ths fyle. 


Then you oan peruse the number you missed. 2. Your | 





It is now possible for an inexperienced 
person to dye cotton, wool, silk, feathers, 


etc., a black that will not crock, fade or wash 
out if you use 


Diamond 
Dyes 


With a ten 
cent package 
of any one oly 
the three fast 


| 
| 
| 
| 


black dyes—- “J; 
for wool, for \ 
cotton, and \s 
for silk and \ 
feathers—the o* 
very first trial 
brings success, and the directions on the 





get the best results. There are more than 
forty colors of Diamond Dyes—all reliable 
and easy to use, and th ir superiority is un- 
questioned. We send samples of dyed cloth 
and direction book free. 


WELLs & RICHARDSON Co., Montreal. 


package are so simple that even a child can 


writing is frank, honest and self-respecting, showing goo 
judgment, discretion, practical rather than romantic 
tendencies, perseverance, good sequence of ideas, care 
for detaile and methodical habits. It would be 
safe to truet you. You are one of the anchor women of 
this turbulent world. 


Narcissvs.—1. I am glad you took counsel In time 
Volumes of praise of our valuable paper would ensure you 
@ character which would make your halr curl with dismay. 
We aren’t in the Niagara Falle business thie summer. 
Thanke. 2. Your writing is very fine; a strong, clever and 
cultured woman should be at the back of !t. You have 
Gach and originality, a firm and comprehensive purpose ; 
altogether you are built on liberal lines. You can reason 
avd have fair jadgment, a little bit self-centered. You 
have the grace of discretion, but lack the wiles of the 
wheedler and the tact of the diplomat. You don’t aspire 
to lean on anyone. In short, you are » woman of marked 
individuality and if you are faithfal will make your mark 
in the circle of which you may be a mem ber. 

Bank TauLer.—You didn’t enclose much else beside a 
coupon, my boy. Does time fuit so fast in London that 
you couldn't afford enough for six lines? Well, it’s a tell- 
tale hand anyway. I willsee what I can do with three. You 
are cautious and know how to keep your mouth shut. You 
are also ambitious on certain lines, thoagh In a general way 
you gramble along on the level pretty evenly. You have 
some impulee, but It is often checked in expression by your 
mistrust of others’ sympathies. Your willis decided, but 
not always consistent. I think you are perverse and some- 
times stand {n your own light. If you had opportunity I 
fancy you would revelin art, but you have only a crude 
and uncultivated taste at present. You are not hopefal in 
your outlook on life; have a decent temper, candid mind 
and some impression of shyness (surely a bank teller 
couldn’ be shy !) Yours ie a nature difficult to under- 
stand by the careless acquaintance. It occurs to me that a 
larger liberality on your part, in the way of a study, would 
perhaps have given me a key to it, which I cannot find. 
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-EVAPORATED CREAM.- 


Based on 








—The same that you tasted at the 
Exhibition. ———-~——~ ion 

















=Ask for “REINDEER "— 








MANLEY’S 


Nerve 
Compound 


CELERY 


WITH BEEF, IRON AND WINE 
FOR 


CONSTIPATION 

DYSPEPSIA, DEBILITY 
NERVOUS PROSTRATION 
ALL WEAKNESSES 

BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES 


|UNEQUALLED! UNSURPASSED | 


NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL! 


GLYCERINE 
Instead ot 


wee TRY IT 


ae for MANLEW’S—Take no other. 
ODOROMA 
A NEW THING 
Yes, but what is 


Well, to out a long story 
short, it's the 


Perfect 
Tooth Powder 


None better. None so good. 
All Draggiete, 25 cente. 
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the time-honored device of impersonation and 
have their culmination in the complexities that 
follow the meeting of the false and the true, 
Charley’s Aunt is, from a purely mirth-produc- 
ing point of view, probably the most success- 
ful. There is a peculiar attraction about a 
familiar play that has lived in our minds 
through favorable impressions of its own creat- 
ing, and the tact that ‘‘ we saw that last year” 
is no deterrent to the fulfilment of the desire 
to see “that” again, The truth that there is 
much humor latent in incongruity is well ex- 
emplitied in Charley’s Aunt, and the most has 
been made of the numerous opportunities af- 
forded by the story. An excellent instance of 
this occurs when Col. Sir Francis Chesney, 
who, as represented by Mr. J. W. Cope, is 
easily the most attractive personality in the 
piece, proposes to the spurious Donna Lucia, 


The British Government and Its! 
Wife. 


In this issue we begin publishing a series of 
portraits of the members of the new British | 
Government and their wives, Where a mem- | 








ber of the Government is a bachelor or a 
widower we have endeavored to secure the 
portrait of the sister or daughter who assists 
him in his social and official life. This series 
should prove very interesting, for while other 
portraits may in the past have been published 
in Canada of the Marquis and Marchioness of 
Salisbury and the Marquis and Marchioness of 
Lansdowne, yet better likenesses have never 
been given, and, asregards those to follow, it may 
be said that most of the faces wiil be new to the 
Canadian public, Our readers are familiar with 
the names of members of the new Government, 
but good portraits of them have never been 
printed in this country. Our lady readers will 
be interested in the wives of these leading 
statesmen, many of whom are brilliant women. 
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Ge 
HE curtain raiser is 
T nearly always disap- 
pointing. It generally 
fails to interest, and what is 
worse. mars the artistic ef- 
fect of the play that follows. 
We have not had many of 
them in Toronto, but those 
presented here have not 
been received with much favor. A double bill 
is all right if both pieces are well put on, or if 
two sets of actors appear, or if those taking 
part in both are given dissimilar parts. It is 
difficult for the inexperienced theater goer to 
conquer the impression that the curtain raiser 
is in some way related to the main perform- 
ance, but as the stage exists for art’s sake and 
to win favor of the critics, this does not really 
matter much perhaps, afterall. Yet we must 
all regret that Mr. Frederic Bond introduced 
himself to the Toronto public at the Princess 
Theater on Monday night by appearing in the 
one-act drama Little Toddlekins before he 
came forward as Adonis Evergreen in My 
Awful Dad. It was a very serious error. In 
the first piece he represented a man of about 
thirty years of age; in the second he appeared 
as a man of forty-nine, marked by the thought- 
less gaiety of twenty. Despite his make-up in 
My Awful Dad we could all see the round, 
youthful face of a few moments before con- 
fronting us—Brownsmith with his head 
powdered pretending to be old yet unable to 
repress his spirits. And how did he get such 
a son? By marrying the boy’s mother no 
doubt, as he got that unspeakable daughter in 









‘ the first piece. Of course he did not pick up 


his son in this way, yet the whole idea of My 
Awful Dad is so false to nature, so extremely 
artificial, that the mind naturally in our day 
runs back to the one-act drama in a vain 
search for an explanation. Little Toddlekins 
and My Awful Dad were both written and 
played by Charles Matthews, who died in 1878 
and was for fifty yearsa fine comedian, [do 
not doubt that he played these two pieces 
together as Mr. Bond has done, yet they are 
not suited to presentation on the same evening 
by an actor unknown to his audience. The 
one-act piece went off quite lamely and half of 
the three-act comedy had been got through 
before the people realized that they were wit- 
nessing a superior comedy being playei ina 
superior manner. I blame it all on Little 
Toddlekins. She would hoodoo anything. Mr. 
Bond, assisted by John and Agnes Findlay, 
carried the whole affair on his shoulders. 


° 
Frederic Bond is clever and he would soon 
be a prime favorite in Toronto should he come 
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My Awful Dad at Brighton. 


here a few times. His rapid, easy method of 
speech, to which objection has been made, is 
really, I think, one of his accomplishments and 
in pieces timed to the present day would prove 
an advantage. Some men speak very rapidly, 
slur their sentences, express meanings with 
waves of the hand. Mr. Bond does it on the 
stage—it is an attractive mannerism and gives 
a dash to conversation. Poor as was the set- 
ting, we saw the real Frederic Bond in his 
characterization of James Robinson Brown- 
smith in Little Toddlekins—a brisk, modern 
comediav, a man of the period. I regret that 
at time of writing I have not seen him in 
Fresh the American, which he is presenting 
Friday and Saturday. ; 


Among the plays that employ as their plot 




































“Go find your Aunt.” —Act II. 





He makes a very dignified and ideal wooer and 
in impassioned language asks, as he pleads his 
suit with the bogus object of his affections, 
** Do you know what a man longs for when he 
is desolate, lonely and wretched?” and the 
answer, ‘A drink,” given with an earnestness 
too heartfelt and real to be assumed, is irresist- 
ibly funny in its sudden descent from the 
sublime to the ridiculous. The cast of 
characters is adequate for the satisfactory 
presentation of the piece and carries through 
the rapidly succeeding situations with any 
amount of dash and go; in fact, though breezi- 
ness of a pronounced kind is understood to be 
the inalienable right of every undergrad., the 
first act is somewhat overdone in this respect. 
Mr. Arthur Larkin as Lord Fancourt Babberly, 
who is also disguised as the expected visitor 
from Brazil, displayed a commendable grasp of 
the oddities of his position and carried off a 
very difficult part in a very acceptable man- 
ner. The parts of Jack. Chesney and Charley 
Wykeham are taken by Messrs. Raymond 
Capp and Addison Pitt, whose ideas of student 
life and behavior are probably nearly correct. 
The average student as manifested in his mid- 
night prowls, which usually result disast- 
rously to lamp-posts and front gates, is a fear- 
ful and wondertul entity ; but the student of 
Messrs. Capp and Pitt is a much milder ani- 
mal, who finds rapidity of utterance to be an 
entirely adequate relief to his over-excited feel- 
ings. Miss Marie Anderson as Kitty Verdum 
and Miss Donico as Amy Spettigue, though 
they are a good deal on the stage have not 
much to do, except to add to what 
may perhaps be described as the spectacular 
attractiveness of the play, and having nothing 
particular to do, like the House of Lords, they 
do it very well, Miss Coulter as Donna Lucia 
D’Alvardorez, and Miss Wolbert as Ella Dela- 
hay, do not speak their lines very distinctly, 
and their dialogue in the second act was in- 
audible a few feet from the stage. Fortu- 
nately this is easily remedied. The audience 
on Monday night was not a large one, but it 
keenly enjoyed every laughable situation and 
was evidently very well pleased, as indeed it 
had a perfect right to be with the success of 
the efforts put forth for its entertainment, 
+. 


The same principle of impersonation and 
mistaken identity has been employed by the 
witty authors of Niobe, but on a very much 
grander scale than is attempted in Charley's 
Aunt. It may be supposed that the frolicsome 
little Lord Fancourt Babberly may have some 
conception of what is expected of him as 
‘*Charley’s Aunt from Brazil, where the nuts 
come from,” but certainly the Niobe of ancient 
lore could not be expected to know anything 
whatever of the ways of this glorious nine- 
teenth century. Nevertheless, the awakening 
‘‘from death unto life” is passed over rapidly 
as a mere incident of the play, and the erstwhile 
Athenian matron accustoms herself to her new 
surroundings with bewildering rapidity. Jus- 
tice to Miss Minerva Dorr compels the remark 
that it is because she is not permitted rather 
than that she lacks the ability to give a more 
complete portrayal of the tremendous and 
powerful emotions that naturally follow so 
extraordinary a transformation. Equally ex- 
traordinary is the sudden outburst of affection 
which Niobe evidences towards Peter Amos 
Dunn, who, being already provided with a 
legitimate object of his affections in the person 
of Mrs, Dunn, displays a highly creditable 
degree of embarrassment, which very proper 
sentiment was, I regret to say, not appreciated 
at its true worth by the male portion of the 
audience. The leading feature is therefore Mr. 
Dunn’s efforts to account satisfactorily for 
Niobe’s presence in his house to Mes, Dunn, 
which he at ‘last gives up in despair, unable 
to invent any more plausible stories and 
absolutely refusing to tell the _ truth, 
for fear he should not be believed. ‘' What’s 
the good of a truth. It seems like throwing 
down the gauntlet to Ananias’?" Which en- 
quiry, to say the least, opens up an un- 
accustomed line of thought. The simple 
expedient of sending for Mr. Jefferson 
Tompkins, the owner of the statue, and de- 
livering it over to him in its revivified con- 
dition, does not occur to Mr. Dunn, who gets 
out of one dilemma only to get into another, 
until at last the truth comes out in spite of his 
efforts to conceal it and paves the way for the 
usual happy finale. Notwithstanding its in- 


congruities, Niobe is funny—no doubt of it. 


As the henpecked husband, Mr. Frank Nor- 


cross has always the sympathy of the 
audience, but it is to be hoped that the sour 
old-maidishnees of Helen Griffen and the 
slangy breeziness—or breezy slanginess, either 





description will answer—of Hattie Griffen 
have few counterparts in real life, but then, 
Niobe in real life would be not a farce, but a 
tragedy. It is an old favorite and is well 
rendered by the present company and is 
proving a very strong attraction. 


Ettienne Girardot, who played Lord Fan- 
court Babberly in Charley’s Aunt when it ap- 
peared at the Grand last season, is playing the 
same part this week at Hooley’s in Chicago 
and making quite a hit. 


Speculation in seats for the Irving-Terry per- 
formances at the Grand is not likely to prove 
so profitable as it did on the last occasion when 
these artists were here. The engagement lasts 
for a week this time, and five years have not 
elapsed since the last visit. Those who buy up 
big blocks of seats for selling purposes may 
have reason to regret it. Some speculators 
who paid three dollars for seats in Montreal 
sold them on Monday night for fifty cents as 
the performance began. Speculators received 
twenty dollars and more for single seats last 
year in Montreal. If speculators have got 
possession of the seats blame cannot attach to 
Manager Sheppard or Mr. Irving’s agent, for 
the box office was opened in day-light this year 
and the time and place were advertised. 


The bill for the Irving-Terry engagement 
next week at the Grand Opera House is as 
follows: Monday and Tuesday, Faust ; Wed- 
nesday, Merchant of Venice; Thursday and 
Friday, King Arthur; Saturday matinee, Mer- 
chant of Venice ; Saturday evening, Waterloo 
and The Bells. The tremendous struggle for 
seats that began on Thursday morning proves 
that it is unnecessary to say more. Irving’s 
presentation of Faust is the greatest spectacle 


ever staged. . 


Charles Dickson in Edward Owings Towne’s 
comedy, Other People’s Money, will be seen at 
the Princess Theater next week. Other 
People’s Money tells the story of a Chicago 
Board of Trade man who has a fond apprecia- 
tion of his own cleverness. His office clerk 
has formed an attachment for his employer’s 
daughter, and fully intending to tell her 
father, and sue for his sanction to their union, 
he begins by saying that he is in love with a 
millionaire’s daughter and deems it his duty to 
speak to her father at once. The Board of 
Trade man, not knowing that the lady in 
question is his own daughter, urges the clerk 
to forego such an intention and be governed by 
his advice and vast experience. This advice is 
to the effect that the clerk should in some way 
compromise the young lady, whereupon the 
father would insist upon a marriage, in which 
event the clerk was to decline unless the gift 
of the daughter was supplemented with a 
dowry of a million dollars. A compact is 
entered into between the employer and his 
clerk, whereby the clerk is to follow his em- 
ployer’s advice and pay him five per cent. of 
the dowry if a marriage is consummated. The 
clerk duly compromises the young lady and 
writes his employer that he has done so, and 
also informs him of the parentage of his 
fiancee. The Board of Trade man sinks in his 
own estimation and gives his clerk his 
daughter's hand, together with the million 
dollars, less five per cent. commission. The 
company in support of Mr. Dickson includes 
Lillian Burkhart, Eva Randolph, Georgia 
Welles, Charles Coote, Thomas M. Hunter, 
Gustav Yorke and Alonzo Stevens. Other 
People’s Money will be preceded by a bit of 
sentiment in one act, entitled German Les- 
sons. Whether this will prove an exception to 
the rule laid down in regard to curtain raisers, 
remains to be seen. 


There are numerous productions nowadays 
which in some inexplicable manner find their 
way uson the stage, and which are neither 
fa:ces nor comedies, They possess the essential 
elements of neither and are termed farce- 
comedies because there is nothing else they 
can be called. A Railroad Ticket, which comes 
to the Toronto Opera House next week, is, how- 
ever, a refreshing exception to thisclass, It 
was seen here two years ago and is full of 
ludicrous situations and funny scenes and is 
entertaining throughout. The plot—for there 
is onein A Railroad Ticket—hinges upon the 
trials and tribulations of a ticket broker, 
who makes up in nerve what he lacks in 
capital. The action is quick and _ the 
dialogue is always bright and at times 
witty, while the stage is seldom bereft 
of the presence of a bevy of pretty girls, 
whose tasteful costumes and bright faces lend 
color and charm to the whole production. A 
real electric car, propelled by a storage battery 
and running upon steel rails, makes frequent 
trips across the stage and lends an air of real- 
ism to the play. The car plays an important 
part, and the scenes enacted in connection with 
it are productive of considerable merriment, 
The company presenting the piece is an ex- 
cellent one and includes: Eugene Canfield, 
James H. Bradbury, Gus C, Weinberg, Harry 
Porter, Frank Gardiner, John S. Terry, Kathel 
Kerr, Beatrice Norman, Hattie Waters, Sallie 
Stembler, Mattie Lockette, Hulda Halvers and 
Louie Rice. There will be matinees on Tues- 
day, Thursday and Saturday. 


Mr. Willard is playing Alabama at the 
Garrick theater, London, 


Ada Rehan, who is the only American actress 
who can score an unqualified triumph in 
Shakespearean plays in London, is at present 
playing in Chicago and has raised a flutter that 
Irving and Terry can scarcely hope to match. 

o 


Dan McCarthy presented Mr, Ambrose J. 
Small, manager of the Toronto Opera House, 
with a pretty diamond scarf-pin, as an evidence 
of the actor’s esteem for Mr, Small’s business 
capacity. 


The piece in which Mr, James O'Neill will 
appear this season at the Princess and which 
will be produced ona magnificent scale, has 
been written and adapted especially for Mr. 
ONeill from a French source. Mr, O'Neill is 
unquestionably one of the most sympathetic 
actors on the continent, and it is expected that 
his great histrionic qualities will find an 
excellent fleld in the main character, which is 
that of a respectable French citizen falsely 
accused of murder and sentenced to death 
owing to his remarkable resemblance to a 
famous bandit. 





















Prize Stories. 


HE result of our prize story competi- 
tion in the early months of the year 
was never publicly announced, but 
the time has now arrived when the 

names of the winners and the titles of the 
stories should be made public, It was thought 
best to hold back information on the subject, be- 
cause the success of SaruRDAY NiGurt’s Christ- 
mas Number has been such that other pub- 
lishers might seek to imitate our table of con- 
terfts if prematurely outlined. This possibility 
averted, we may now make a statement, Four 
cash prizes were offered, and one hundred and 
forty-six of the best story writers in Canada 
competed, After all manuscripts had been 
carefully considered, the prizes were awarded 
as follows: 

lst.—A Reconnaissance at Fort Ellice, a 
story of the North-West Indians by William 
Bleasdell Cameron, Fort Alexander, Manitoba, 

2nd.—Boh Shwey’s Ruby, a story of Burmah, 
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A Song. 


For Saturday Night. 
He came on his gallant charger 
In glittering war's array, 
Where the heaving throng was thickest 
He plunged into the fray ; 
Oh ! the fluttering snow-white plumage 
That danced on his helmet bright, 
For a moment gave to the battle wave 
A shimmering orest of light. 





He came with his gallant charger, 

Hie sword and his armor bright, 

To succor the weak and fallen, 

To strengthen the oause cf right ; 

Oh ! a father’s hands had blessed him, 
And a mother’s lips caressed 

The noble brow of the youth, where now 
The gleaming helmet pressed. 


Oh ! the youth and the gallant charger, 
The sword and the armor bright, 

Are crushed and battered, lying 

"Neath the rush cf the hurrying fight; 
Nor a father’s loving blessing 

Could better his fate, I wis, 






by W. A. Fraser of Toronto, 

3rd.—A Matter of Necessity, a story of an 
incident in mid-oceah, by John McCrae of 
Guelph, 

4th. Widow Molony, a story of Western 


Nor the deede cf might in the cause cf right. 
Nor the mother’s lingering kiee. 


Our Jack 





We Forget. 




























































































ranch life, by John C, Innes of Toronto, 

These are good stories, and while full of 
action and adventure have an artistic merit 
that will gratify those interested in native 
literature, Original stories in this part of the 
world usually lack dash and movement, but 
this objection cannot be raised against the 
contents of our next Christmas Number. Wil- 
liam Bleasdell Cameron, whose story treats of a 
brush with the Indians at Fort Ellice, is quali- 
fied to treat of the subject, for he has resided 
in the North-West for many years and was 
made prisoner by the Indians in the last Riel 
rebellion. Mr. Fraser, whose story is laid in 
Burmah, resided in that country for a long 
time and caught the spirit of the East. Mr, 
McCrae, who gives usa sea story, may never 
have been a sailor, but A Matter of Necessity 
is none the less stirring because of that. Mr, 
Innes can competently write of ranch life, for 
he ‘“‘ranched it” for some years in the West. 
His story is full of excitement and humor. 

Four other stories will also appear, procured 
by private arrangement with the authors, all 
of whom are Canadians. All the stories in the 
Number will be illustrated, with two excep- 
tions, by some of the best known Canadian 
artists, so that the book will not only show 
what our best writers can do, but what our 
best painters can produce, 

This year we will offer five premium pic- 
tures, but will at present confine our remarks 
to one. It is our master-stroke. Early in 
the year we commissioned Mr. J: J. Kelly 
of Toronto, the_clever water.color artist, to 
produce for us a fistorical painting. He re. 
sponded even beyond our expectations, and 
The Landing of Champlain, a splendid large 
water-color, is the result. It has excited the 
keenest interest everywhere. We had it 
placed on exhibition at the meeting of the 
Historical Asscciation at Brampton in June, 
and on viewing it Mr. James L. Hughes 
declared that it should be hung in every school- 
room in Ontario. We also had it placed on 
view in the Art Exhibit at the recent Indus- 
trial Exhibition, where it attracted constant 
attention. It is admitted by all critics to bea 
great painting—great historically and artistic- 
ally. It should excite a national interest, and 
in going to an exceptional expense to produce 
in perfection a native work of art with a bear- 
ing upon our neglected early history we believe 
we are doing a service of no small dimensions 
to art in Canada. As soon as possible copies 
of this painting will be placed on view in all 
the towns and cities of Canada, 





A Bargain. 
Youth’s Companion. 

It is not without cause that the term “‘ hard- 
headed ” has so often been applied to the resi- 
dents of rural districts in New England. Not 
long ago a dusty, tired-looking man presented 
himself at tha desk in the one hotel of a New 
England towo, and said he wanted a room till 
six o'clock the next morning. 

‘I’ve eat my supper, an’ I shall be off before 
breakfast,” he said gravely to the clerk. ‘*‘ Now 
what would be your lowest price for a room to 
sleep in?” 

“Fifty cents, if you leave at six o'clock to- 
morrow morning,” was the reply. 

“ Well, now, wouldn’t a quarter make it jest 
about right, then?” said the wayfarer, produc- 
ing a battered twenty-five-cent piece, ‘* You 
see I’m all excited up travelin,’ an’ I don’t ex- 
pect to sleep more’n half the time I’m inthere!” 





Equal to It. 
Scottish Nighte. 

An Irishman was hauling water in barrels 
from a small river to supply the inhabitants of 
the village, which was not provided with 
waterworks, As he halted at the top of the 
bank to give his team a rest before proceeding 
to make his round with the water, a gentle- 
man of the inquisitive type rode up and, after 
passing the time of day, asked : 

‘* How long have you been hauling water for 
the village, my good man?” 

‘‘Tin years or more, sir,” was the simple 
reply. 

‘‘Ah! And how many loads do you make a 
day?” 

‘*From ten to fifteen, accardin’ to th? wea- 
ther, sor?” 

‘“Yes. Now, I have one for you, Pat,” said 
the gentleman, laughing. ‘“ How much water 
have you hauled altogether?” 

The Irishman jerked his thumb in the direc- 
tion of the river, at the same time giving his 
team the hint to start, and replied : 

‘* All the water that yez don’t see there now, 
sor.”’ 





Soon Enough. 

“Oh, do come and help!” gasped a boy who 
ran up to a policeman; ‘there is an awful 
fight going on in our street |” 

* Who's fighting?” 

‘* My father and another man,” 

‘* How long have they been at it?” 

** Oh, half an hour.” 

‘* But why didn’t you come and tell me about 
it before?” 

‘* Why, because dad was getting the best of 
it all along up to ten minutes ago.” 


For Saturday Night. 
She clung to his breast in grief and tears. 
‘* We part for a while,” said she, 
‘* But neither time, nor force, nor fears, 
Shall sever me from thee.” 


Her daughter came with a tarnished bock 
(Long years had passed away). 

“There's a name writ here, my mother—look 
I’ve ne’er seen till to-day.” 


She closed the book of forgotten days 
With a quiet hand and slow. 
“Tis the name of a friend of my girlhood’s days, 
I loved once—long ago.” 
REGINALD GovurLay 





Do Noble Things—Not Dream Them 


Por Saturday Night. 
The dreamer sighed : 
My etarved heart craves a work to do, 
My idle hands employment woo. 
O for the din and claeh of war! 
Valorous deed and cannon’s roar. 
Bat, as he dreamed, brave souls fell, score on score, 
And Duty knocked in vain upon his door. 


Again:he sighed : 
O for a name, # name which long 
Should wake the nation’s heart to song ; 
Sweep through the land, from east to west, 
Nor fade, till all the world’s at reset. 
But ae he dreamed of glory far and wide, 
Unrecogn!zed, Fame lingered at his side. 


And etill he sighs : 
If love into my life would creep 
And bush my weary heart to sleep 
With crooning song and dewy kies, 
My soul would sing for purest bliss. 
He dreame and, unseen, Copid pleadeth near, 
With drooping wings and mingled smile and tear. 
Lizeis E. Dyas. 








Toronto Island Holiday. 


For Saturday Night. 
Fronting the city, hemming in the bay ; 
To east, and weet, and south, extending far, 
Where young and old may freely spend the day 
Toronto Island lies; a one-time river tar. 


The classic Don, in times long ages past 
A mighty river, drained the northern clime, 
And from {te bed, drift, eand and bouldere cast 
To form an Island ere the white man’s time. 


Here may the yeoman free from toileome yoke 
Disport him on the sar de, where breakers roar, 
Casting cff care, the bretz2s fresh evoke 
Some joycus memory ; his thoughte will soar 


To mighty deeds, or, better still, to good, 

Done for the pleasure gained, th.ugh all unknown, 
The : ffort honest as the method rude ; 

Good plante will flourish if good aced ie sown. 


See the tired housewife with much labor bent, 
Careworn and arxious ‘bout her noley flock, 

Reet ard the Island ! How her eyes intent 
Look for the ferry at the city dock. 


A sail that’s all too short ; they're landed safe, 
Mayhap at Ieland Park, or Hanlan’s ie their choice ; 
Before them peace, behind, a city’s chafe ; 
Filled with content, they heartily rejoice. 


Now, lads and lasses toss the mer: y ball, 
Or, boating, linger on the broad lagoon 

Till quickened appetites for luncheon cail, 
And from thelr various pleasures hurry soon. 


Here does the carefal mother’s thought provide 
For each and all what seems to suit them beet; 
Some solid food for “ father” laid aside, 
Pickies and jam and sweet cakes for the reet. 


With cheerful chat the luncheon hour does page, 
While, heedlees of the sun, their cheeks will bror ze 
The children revel in the velvet graee, 
Or, with delighted ardor, feed the ewans. 


Then to the outer beach they all repair, 

With miles of bathing space on either hand ; 
The older ones build castles in the air, 

Tae children, theire are building in the eand 


And here may Jennie with her faithful ewain 
In walk apart, skirting the ripples biue, 

With downocaet lashes list, the while he fain 
Would tell the story old yet ever new. 


Now reading, sketching, breathing in the epray, 
Or picking pebbles, colored, round, or fiat, 

Or elee at Hanlan’s put they in the day ¢ 
Watching the plunges of the acrobat. 


The golden eun ie hanging in the weet, 
O’er Humberside he loome a ball of fire, 
While to the landing they return in zest, 
The bay and city’s gilded spar and epire. . 


Or, leaving later ‘neath the starlight dim 

They're happy, though the times be out cf joint, 
To nee the ferries o'er the water ekim— 

Sparkie the thousand lights of Hanlan’a Pcint. 


Homeward again, and, walking up the etreet, 
Their very step shows heart and heel more light, 
And each resolves to quick renew the treat; 
While neighbor bide hie neighbor kind *‘ good night 
D. 8. MaconQuoDALB 





The Well of St. Keyne. 


‘St. Keyne,” quoth the Cornishman, ‘‘ many a time 
Drank cf this oryetal well, 

And before the angel summoned her 
She laid on the water a spell. 


*** If the hueband, of thie gifted well 
Shall drink before hie wife, 

A happy man benceforth ie ne, 
For he shall be master for life. 


*** Bat !f the wife should drink of it firet— 
Ob, pity the husband then |'" 

The stranger stooped at the well cf 8t. Keyne, 
And drank of the water again. 





“ You drank of the well, I warrant, betimes |” 
He to the Cornishman sala. 

But the Oornishman emiled as the stranger spake, 
And sheeplehly shook bis head. 


“I hastened as e00n ae the wedding was done, 
And left my wife in the porob ; 
Bat |’ faith she had been wierr than me, 
For she took a bottle to church.” 
Cowra. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Prime Minister and Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs. 
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eee 0OOOS 699090900 SSOOO voceces 
From Parnassus the muses strolled down one day 
To a fleld where a jackass was munching hay, 
And they sang the songs of the gods on high 
While that jackase blinked a watery eye ; 


And he waggled his ears and hee-haw-hee-d 
Till they fled aghast from the flowery mead ; 
And he hawed to himee’f, as he chewed hie grase, 
“ For a cocksure critic, juet take an ase.” 
—H. R G. in Harper's Weekly. 





Those who take an interest in Provincial 
politics will readily recall the Grit hymn of the 
Boundary Award Campaign. ‘The traitor’s 
hand is on thy throat, On-tay-ree-oo, On-tay- 
ree-oo”—who can forget that! It was gener- 
ally understood that the author of this song 
was Mr. J. D. Edgar, M.P., and it added some- 
thing to his growing repute as a poet. The 


initiated, however, knew that Mr. Edgar was | 


not its author, but that it was composed by 
Mr. J. W. Bengough of Grip. Now that the 
French-Canadians are talking of the song seri- 
ously and reviling Mr. Edgar for its anti French 
sentiments, Mr. Bengough has authorized the 
statement that he alone is the guilty party. 
This improves Mr, Edgar's standing as a poll- 
ticlan, though, alas! it well-nigh obliterates 
him as a poet. 





Mr. George R. Parkiv, the new Principal of 
Upper Canada College, was the guest of Col. 
G. T. Denison while the college was being 
made ready for him. In Montreal, on his way 
here, he told a reporter of 7he Metropolitana 
little incident apropos of a telegram which he 
received while there. Ona former occasion he 
was to be the guest of Col. Denison, and on 
arriving his host laid hold of his two large Glad- 
stone bags. Mr. Parkin endeavored torelieve his 
friend of one of these, but the Colonel insisted 
on carrying them in from the cab, ‘The cab 
man leaned over to Mr, Parkin and solemnly 
said: ‘* Ye’d better let the Kurnel have his 
own way.” Oncoming to Toronto this time, 
Mr, Parkin and family were invited to tempo- 
rarily make their home with Col. Denison, and 
wired from Montreal that he could not think 
of so far trespassing upon anyone’s hospi- 
tality. Col. Denison wired back this answer: 
“ Ye'd better let the Kurnel have his own way.” 

Very little things have a determining influ- 
ence upon a man’s career. When Mr. E. W. 
Thomson, owing to some disagreement with 
members of the Globe's board of management, 
resigned his position as leader writer on the 
Liberal organ about the time of Edward 
Blake's famous letter to his West Durham 
constituent, his future appeared in doubt to 
local journalists. There seemed no local open- 
ing fora man of his size. He went to Boston, 
secured a place on the staff of Youth's Com- 
panion, and is to-day perhaps admitted to be 
the ablest literary man Canada has ever sent 
across the lines. His book of Canadian 
short stories, Old Man Savarin and Other 
Stories, has wona big success in the United 
States and is enthusiastically received by the 
few who so far have read it in Toronto. The 
New York critics compare his work with that 
of Barrie, Kipling and Ian McLaren, and the 
Boston Commonwealth says that he is more 
versatile than the best of those who have 
recently taken to writing of Scotch folk. His 
stories are not all of Scotch people, but of the 
mixed nationalities found in our Canadian 
villages—and our villages are rich in material 
for such a writer. Mr. Thomson is at present 
visiting Toronto, and is the guest of Mr. Mer- 
rit of 86 St, Alban street. 


Far alghted Jones, the only Jones, our brilliant street-com- 


rolseloner— 
There's no connection, please observe, with Sam, the pun- 


practitioner— 

1 view of bursting condulte, expert engineers and things, 
Intends to have bis eprinkling carte all fitted up with 
springs DANDsR. 
The story In the daily press about Baron 
Harden-Hickey claiming the Island of Trini- 
dad and setting up as James I, of this his 
kingdom, is strongly like Max Pemberton’s 
tale of The Impregnable City. The resem- 
blance is made all the more striking when one 
consults the published pictures of Trinidad, for 
there we see Pemberton's island in almost 
every detail. Karon Harden-Hickey is sald to 
have had hisecheme under way for some years, 
and perhaps the novelist caught his suggestion 
from Trinidad and the Baron, or was it vice 
versa? Great Britain and Brazil have pre- 
ferred claims upon Trinidad and the nervy 


: 


Baron may never really reign over his king- 
dom. He advertises that treasure stolen from 
South American cities lies buried under the 
Trinidad hills, This is the newest real estate 
scheme, and may off-set the South African 
splurge, 





Mr. Longley of Nova Scotia has shown him- 
self to be a very versatile gentleman, and will 
soon be as famous as Mr. Potter of Texas, 
He isaman of very strong and fleet convic- 
tions. His latest escapade is his most start- 
It will be recalled that in the recent 
English elections, Mr. J. Lowles, a most un- 
compromising Tory and Imperial Federationist, 
carried the Liberal constituency of Haggerston. 
Mr. Lowles once visited Toronto and formed 
several friendships here. In a letter to Mr, 
Castell Hopkins, received the other day, he 
casually concludes with the enquiry: ‘‘ Do you 
know Mr. Longley of Nova Scotia? He is,I 
believe, a Liberal in N.S. politics, but he is as 
strong an Imperialist as you or I, and did 
me signal service at some of my meetings.” 
What do you think of that!! Mr. Longley the 
Annexationist, Mr. Longley the Independence- 
man, Mr. Longley the Liberal—a strong Im- 
perialist, and fighting on the Tory side in the 
campaign in Haggerston ! 





-_ 


Tales Told at the Club. 


THE MASTER MARKSMAN, 

UT! TUT! MHay- 
hurst! Hayhurst! 
Hayhurst,’ growled 
the Major plaint- 
ively. ‘* Nothing but 
Hayhurst! Every- 
body talking about 
Hayhurst even yet, 
It’s Hayhurst when 
I go out, and Hay- 
hurst when I come 
in, Hayhurst when I stand up, and Hayhurst 
when I sit down. Flags flying, bugles blow- 
ing, drums beating, dogs barking, civilians 
shouting, all Hayhurst, Hayhurst, Hayhurst. 
And what has he done, sir? I ask you what 
has he done? Shot something. And what has 
he shot ?—a target, pshaw!” 

* And what would you have him shoot?” 
asked the bank official (an emigrant from 
Hamilton) revengefully. ‘‘ A house?” 

‘No, sir—a man, & man, a living, real, ani- 
mate man. An enemy of his country, sir, his 
queen and his God. To shoot a target—a mere 
target, a helpless, inanimate, unbiased target ! 
What merit is there in that? But to shoot a 
man, to shoot him at the right time in a gen- 
tlemanly manner and a vital spot, to shoot 
him with caution, with courtesy and with a 
Snider bullet, on behalf of your Queen, your 
country and your God, with patriotic devotion, 
above the belt, so that he will perish and die— 
that, sir, is the work of a master marksman 
such as no mountain hamlet can produce. But 
I have known members of Her Majesty's 
militia, sir, who have shot men (I mention no 
names), and what was their reward? Drums? 
No, sir. Bugles? No, sir. Fireworks? No, sir. 
Reduced fares? No, sir. Five hundred dollars? 
No, sir. Five dollars? No, sir. Drinks? No, 
sir; but scars—scars and obscurity.” 

The Major leaned back in his chair and 
groaned significantly and mixed another half- 
and-half, while his auditors followed suit in 
sympathy, with the exception of the bank of- 
ficial, who, fearful for the reputation of his 
native village, took his negus unadulterated and 





a cultured sneer, ‘‘ You are quite a shot your- 
self, I presume?” 

**Look at me eye,” said the Major sternly. 
‘*Observe me eye. What is the color of it? 
Gray-blue, a silverish, grayish blue. That is 
the eye of a marksman, sir. Have you heard 
of William Tell, the hero saint and mountain- 
ous marksman, who shot from the head of his 
patriotic progeny an apple on behalf of his 
Queen, his country, and his God? When for 
the first time I read this remarkable episode I 
rose, rushed to the mirror and for the first 
time saw the bluish, silverish, grayish promise 
of future greatness in my eye. Then turning 
to myself I said in clarion tones, ‘McManur, 
you are predestined to shoot, but not apples. 
No, not apples. No, but men, McManus, men.’ 
The next day I joined the Queen’s Own, Asa 
member of this heroic organization I soon, on 
the strength of my eye, gained a continental 
reputation as a marksman. Holding targets 
in scorn, I impatiently awaited the day when 
the bugle would tummon me to battle to 
slaughter the foes of my Queen, my country, 
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| 
turning to the Major haughtily enquired with 


THE BRITISH GOVERNMENT AND ITS WIFE. 


and my God. At last the day arrived. 
Wrapped in peaceful slumber one night at my 
boarding-house I heard suddenly the agitation 
of a knocker, and looking out of the window 
saw the Colonel of the regiment agitating the 
knocker and crying in thrilling tones: 


‘** McManus, arise. The Fenians are upon 
us. Report at the drill-shed in the morning.’ 

*AndI arose. Ina moment I was standing 
before the mirror. It was there. Yer, the 
silverisb, bluish, grayish light was there at 
the crisis, The eye and the hand of the master 
marksman were at the service of his country. 
The predestined moment had arrived. Others 
had shot at targets. McManus would shoot 
the foes of his native land. The trumpet 
sounded to battle, and we marched to 
the front with fearless and intrepid step. 
Ere many hours had passed, as history has 
recorded we found ourselves one dim and 
dusky day in the presence of the foe—the 
Irish historic Fenians. Far away as eye could 
stretch, the hosts of the enemy lay before us in 
martial array. There they lay, sir; there they 
lay, a great green host of furious Fenians, The 
trumpet sounded. Through the crash and the 
din of the onset I could hear the blood-curdling 
yell of the Irish, ‘ Death to the Sassenach !’ 
And I knew in a moment that they had de- 
tected my presence in the ranks of my country 
and doomed me to destruction being a member 
of L. O. L, No. 38 , as well as of the Q. O. R). 
It was a critical moment. In the fore front of 
the batile I lay in skirmishing order and im- 
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minent danger by the side of Sergeant Wilkins. 


The bullets whistled and whirled around us, 
Thick clouds of smoke obscured our sight. 
Through the rattle of the rifles, the shrieks of 
the wounded, the booming ci the cannon, the 
smoke of the artillery, I gazed with eagle eye, 
seeking the deadliest of my country’s foes, 
Even asI gazed, the bewildered voice of Ser- 


geant Wilkins murmured in my ear: 

‘*** McManus, which is grass and which is 
Fenians? Both is green.’ 

*** Trouble me not,’ I answered ; ‘ trouble me 
not with details. I am dissatisfied with our 
conformation. Our General is a man of great 
domestic virtues, but nothing but a master 
stroke can deliver us from the Irish.’ Snider 
rifle in my hand I pondered deeply, seeking a 
way out of destruction. The fight grew sterner 
and sterner; the noise grew louder and louder ; 
the smoke grew thicker and thicker, and sud- 
denly, through the roarand the din of the battle, 
the voice of the General came to my ears, cry- 
ing, ‘McManus, why dont you shoot ?’ 

“** General,’ I answered, ‘I abide me time.’ 

“The fight went on again. The bullets 
whistled and whirled ; the smoke grew thicker 
and thicker; the artillery thundered and 
boomed, and suddenly again, through the din 
and the turmoil of the conflici, the agonized 
voice of the General cried : 

*** McManus, why don’t you shoot?’ 


“**General,’ I answered, ‘I am engaged in 
} 


thought.’ 


‘* The artillery battered and boomed, the rifies | 


rattled and rang, the Irish hooted and howled, 


the slaughtered perished and died, the smoke ; 


grew thicker and thicker, when suddenly 
through the chaos and confusion of the con- 
flict the sound of a voice in the last accents of 
despair came again to my ears: 

“** McManus, why don't you shoot ?’ 
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“General, I answered, ‘I honor your 
domestic virtues. Leave me alone,’ 

‘*The enemy drew nearer and nearer. They 
surrounded us, They outflanked us. They 


environed us; and I saw that unless some 
master marksman intervened to turn the tide 
of battle we would be speedily extinguished. 
At this supreme moment a sudden inspiration 
leaped to my mind, I turned to Sergeant Wil- 
kins and swiftly said : 

‘** Point out to me the arch-Fenian. Point 
out to me the commander-in chief, the supreme 
rebel, the greatest, greenest, loftiest of them 
all, Point him out and I shall bring this pain- 
ful episode in the history of my country to a 
sudden close.’ 

**As Wilkins turned to answer my question 
his head suddenly disappeared with a look of 
the greatest astonishment and was carried on 
the wings of a cannon-ball to the rear of the 
army. 

“* Roused to the highest pitch of indignation 
at this unseemly interruption to our conversa- 
tion, I determined to bring the battle to a close. 
The front rank of the enemy was now within a 

few yards of ours. Quietly creeping through 
| the bushes I entered their ranks and passed 
unobserved to the rear, where the commander- 

in-chief, considering the battle won, was 

standing at ease and being measured for a 

crown. Stepping in front of him, I gezed upon 

him sternly. ‘General,’ I said—— 
‘** King Patrick, if ye plase, he interrupted. 
| ‘**General,’ I said, ‘look at me eye! 

‘*He looked and trembled. 
he cried. 


‘It's McManus,’ 


‘*T covered him with my Snider rifle. ‘Gen- 
eral,’ I said, ‘ give the word |’ 
““*Retreat, ye devils,’ he shrieked. ‘Mc- 


Manus has a bead on your general.’ 
| _‘*In a moment all was confusion. The enemy 
| fled and I found me comrades gathered around 
| to congratulate me.” CaAIvs, 








r Gs Fat Old Party (who for the last hour has been eatin 





without stopping)—Excuse me, miss, but my eye sight is ver 


¢ bad, would you mind tellin x me if I've eaten everythiag on the menu ? 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Travel t0 Southern France, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1895-96 will be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their tours early in order to secure choice 
at berths and rooms. Sallioge Iiete of all lines, plans of 
steamers, illustrated books, rates, etc., may be 0 tained 
and berths reserved at any time. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Chief Agent Mediterranean Lines 
72 Wenge Street, Toronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Parie) and 
Bremen. 


The mystery was solved. 


escaped being hit. 





Between You and Me. . 








Havel, 24 Sept., 9 a.m. Trave, 5 Oot., 9am. 
Kalsor Wm 1.28 Sept, 5am. Lahn, 8 0.t,7 am. 
Aller, 1 Oct., 8 a.m. Fulda, 12 Oct.. 7 a.m. 


Naw York, Gibraltar, Naples, G :noa. 
Saale, Sept. 28, noon Saale, Nov. 2 lla.m 
Werra, Oot. 12, 11 a.m. Fulda, Nov. 16 llam. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Wenge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Paris) 
St Louis... Sept. 25, 11 a m. | New York.. .Oct. 23 11 a.m. 


many sheets, 





busy man. 





Bee Tak... es oo Parts ig Ney 6 lLem, | ments and had whole epistles in the address 
ee? t "| New York...Nov. 13, lla.m. | and the superscription. Fancy anyone writ- 


St. Loule....0.t 16, llam 


RED STAR LINE 


. “ _ tt tees. oa ee sentiments of the deepest respect,” while the 
...S -pt. 25, noon | S» died , 
N ssleeh gael On. 2; noon | Westerniand ..03. 30. noon | telegraph and the trolley possess the land. 
Kensington ....Oct. 9. noon | Noordland..... Nov. 6 noon ® 





Friesland O.t. 16 noon | Kersingtow...Nov. 13, noon 
International Navigation Company 
ler 14, North River. ffi e, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


0 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wonge Street, Toronte 








like many winged birds, 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRARANGH LINE 
ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 


little notes like sparrows, 


A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, : é . : 
General Agent, Agent, in their note; and gossipy letters, like bluejays 
New York. 34 Adelaide St. E vst, Toronto. | for chatter; and business letters with a hen- 








Short Stories Retold like infuriated poll parrots. 


Learned men do not always appreciate the 
achievements of their fellows, I+ is said that 
afriend brought Milton's Paradise Lost to a 
great Scotch mathematician, who remarked, 
when he had finished it: ‘‘It’s verra pretty ; 
but, mon, what does it prove?” 


* 

Itis told in a recent book of law anecdotes 
that a member of the Boston bar, meeting one 
day Judge Lord, an able and conscientious 
judge, said tohim: ‘‘I see, judge, that the 
Supreme Court has overruled youin the case 
of——vs.—-, but you need feel no concern 
about your reputation.” ‘ No,” answered the 
judge, *‘I don’c; I’m only concerned about the 
reputation of the Supreme Court.” 





song from some southern grove at night. 
e 


different sort. 


prehension of a newspaper woman. 


being likened to it. 


Speaking of the ignorance of some news- 
paper interviewers, Henry Watterson relates 
an incident that happened in New York, when 
a young man was sent to the Fifth Avenue 
Hotel to interview Rutherford B. Hayes on 
some matter of prison reform. When the 
interviewer had gathered all the facts, he shot 
a last question at Mr. Hayes. ‘ By the way, 
Mr. Hayes,” he said, ‘‘ what were you presi- 
dent of ?” 


its tail; no decent bird describes it. 
writer, where has he or she sunk to, how low 


but sorrow for the brother or sister soul who 
has fallen so low as to have forgotten the first 
lesson of kindness ? 

Talking about letters reminds me of what a 
pretty task it is to furnish a Davenport for 
some dainty girl. There are vagaries of fashion 
in stationery as in other things, but the plain 
heavy cream or white paper and envelope are 
sure to be always proper. Then there are the 
various shades of wax, gray for regular nse, blue 
for notes to girl friends, red for a business let- 
ter, and a box of tiny tapers to set in the fairy 
candlesticks when sealing-time comes. And 
there should be a blotter with silver corners, 
and a hand-blotter with a silver handle, and a 
number of pretty sachets for the pigeon-holes 
and corners of the Davenport, that a faint 
suggestion of perfume may yet cling around 
the paper when the postoffice has done its 
worst. And there should be a drawer for 
visiting-cards, and a hook for receipts, and a 
couple of fat pigeon-holes for unanswered 
notes and letters. Lst no one keep her let- 
ters, especially of a very personal nature, 
longer than a week. There are people who 
hoard a drawerful of old correspondence, and 
know not who shall peruse it some day when 
they have “‘slippit awa’.” They may be brew- 
ing bitter draughts for someone, who knows? 
One of the saddest hours of my life came to me 
when the friend of my heart was laid away, and 
the thought cime to me to look overand de- 
stroy a collection of letters reaching back over 
a dozen years. Alack! the merry talk of them: 
the quaint fancies that made me hear the 
quiet laugh and see the mischievous glance of 
the dear Irish writer, and the yearning of the 
heart for the friend who had gone, that twists 
the heart-strings into knots. In that miser- 
able hour I learned not to hoard letters. One 
has one’s meed of tears without squeezing the 
clouds, 


* 

Prince Maximilian of Bavaria, the father of 
the Empress of Austria, was once traveling in 
the same carriage with a company promoter, 
who told him that his daughter was a leader of 
society in Vienna. ‘‘If you like,” he said con- 
descendingly, ‘‘I will give you a line to her, 
and you will meet all the best people in Vienna 
at her house.” ‘‘Thank you,” the prince re- 
plied modestly, ‘“‘ but Iam going to stay with 
a married daughter, and am not likely to be 
seeing many people beyond just her intimate 
friends.” ‘‘ Perhaps I know your daughter?” 
said the man interrogatively. ‘' Perhaps,” re- 
plied the prince. ‘‘ Well, what is the name of 
her husband?” pursued the other, unabashed ; 
‘*T suppose he ha: aname?” “ Yes; his name 
is the Emperor Francis Joseph.’ Tae financial 
gentleman had no more to say. 


Henry L. Wilson, associate editor of Puck, 
while on a New York cable-car heard Martin 
Rothschild, a commercial traveler from Chi- 
cago, shout, ‘‘Somebody has got my watch.” 
Mr. Wilson had noticed that a tall, slim, well 
dressed young man had been pressing very 
close to Mr. Rothschild, and at once concluded 
that he was the thief, and seized hold of him. 
saying, *‘ This is the man who has got your 
watch.” A policeman who was called in 
arrested the fellow. As the officer and his 
prisoner and Rothschild were feaving the car 
the latter saw the end of his watch-chain hang- 
ing from the side pocket of Mr. Wilson's coat. 
He exclaimed, ‘‘ Here, officer, this is the thief; 
there is my watch chain now.” Mr, Wilson 
was thunderstruck and very indignant. He 
was taken with the thief, however, and locked 
up. 


The lady and I went to the Exhibition on 
Farmers’ Day, which is of course the proper 
day to see the Exhibition ia all its glory, and 
we sat in unreserved seats in the grand stand, 
which is also the better way to observe the 
‘orny ‘anded son of toil in his true develop- 
ment. An old man in a queer homespun-look- 
ing suit sat beside me. The show proceeded, 
and occasionally the old man sighed deeply; 
presently the sighs became groans, suggestive 
of cucumbers or city water. 1 regarded him 


4 young French advocate, in the course of 
his address to the court, flourished about his 
hand in such a manner as to show off a magni- 
ficent diamond ring. He was young, good 
looking, and was pleading for a lady of q ality 
who demanded a separation from her husband. 
Tae husband, who happened to be present, 
interrupted him in the middle of a period, and 
turning to the judges exclaimed theatrically: 
‘* My lords, you will appreciate the z2al which 


M. X — is displaying against me, and the | nervously. He groaned very audibly as the 
sincerity of his argument, when you are in- | trapez3 performers swung and climbei, and 
formed that the diamond ring he wears is the | finally he turned to me with a burst of con 
very one that I placed on my wife’s finger on | fidence. ‘I never see the like, did you?" said 
the day of that union he is so anxious to | he. and then he groaned very loudly, ‘Oh, to 
dissolve!” The court was struck with | think I’ve lived to see what I’ve seen this day.”’ 
astonishment and rose immediately. The | Then the diver split the air and landed in the 


pond, and the old man closed his eyes. I told 
him to watch and see the diver jump from 
the high pole. ‘'He never will. He ort’a’t be 
let,’ said the old man, standing up, and then 
dropping back when somebody yelled, ‘ Sit 
down!” His groans and mutterings were 
quite amazing as the agile diver swarmed up 
the pole and stood a momenton the top. ‘ All 
clear below,” cried his mate. The old man 
caught myarm. ‘ He won't,” he said breath- 
lessly, just as he did. I looked around; the old 
m3n was in a heap with his hands over his 
face. ‘It’s all right,” I said cheerfully, but he 
did not answer, only got up after a little and 
slowly toddled out, muttering, ‘‘ Oh, what I've 
seen this day!” The lady gathered up her 
Paris petticoats and settled her Paris hat. 
‘Poor old thing!” was all she said, as the 
dazed old creature went out into the sun, 
shaking his head and repeating, ‘‘ He ort’a’t be 
let!" Lavy Gay. 


cause was lost, and the advocate never had 
another, To add tothe poignancy of the catas- 
trophe, the husband's insinuation had no 
foundation whatever in fact. 


During a shooting exhibition by some English 
soldiers in the presence of an Afghen chief, the 
latter noticed, to his astonishment, that birds 
were the favorite butt of the marksmen, who 
but seldom missed their aim, whereupon he 
declared that it was far more difficult to hit an 
egez. One of the English officers laughed at the 
supposition, but the chief stood his ground, and 
the matter was put to the test. An egg was 
suspended from a wall and the soldiers fired at 
it, but, strange to say, not one of them hit 
the mark. The officers kept their counten- 
ances and excused the non-success of the firing 
party on the ground of the diffisulty of the 
thing. At last a soldier fired over the egg, and 
cut the thread to which the egg was fastened, 





and it fell to the grouna without breaking. 
The cunning Afghan 
had used a blown egg and the featherweight 
shell had veen moved aside each time by the 
current of air in front of the ball, and thus 


HE age of letter-writing is past, that is, 
the leisurely period of some half a cen- 
tury or more ago, when people spent 
an hour over a voluminous affair of 

and were deliberate 

enough to stop in the midst of it and make or 
mend a quill pen; when sentences were long, 
elaborate and full of stately words, which were 
to the terse, clipped speech of to day as is the 
stride of the being on stilts who paraded our 
streets in Fair week, to the ordinary gait ofa 

Ah! the letters that entered into 

deep subjects and wallowed in a bog of compli- 


ing nowadays, “I am, madame, yours, with 


Letters make a great part of one’s life still, 
though they may not b3 such works of art. 
They come fluttering to us from here and there, 
popping through the slit in the door, piled up 
in the oftite-box—the various sorts of them— 
There are letters like 
doves, all peace and gentle cooing; and perky 
here for half a 
second, a sort of glimpse of correspondence ; 
and doleful letters, like black crows with woe 


like cluck ; and angry letters that scream at us 
Once in a while 
comes a beautiful noble screed, like the song 
of a lark at sunrise, or in love-time may come 
one or many like the nightingale’s wonder- 


Tae letters in the office box are of quite a 
Here come the complaints, the 
bitterness, the wail for sympathy from the 
lonely or pent-in souls who have no nearer 
reed to lean upon than the goodness and com- 
There is 
one sort of letter which, glory be! never comes 
my way. The anonymous criticism, which is 
so mean and so low that there is not a 
feathered creature equal to the degradation of 
The anonymous letter of 
sheer spite may be a bat, with its hideous 
flitting, or a dapper little wasp, with a sting in 
And the 


down in the depths? And can one do aught 
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Dark brown mink, it is said, will be used in 
lengthwise bands to tone down the gay hunt- 
ers’-pink cloths. 
are made very short and very full. 
usually pointed in front when of E aglish cut, 
while the French capes have long mantilla 
fronts or stolelike scarfs, 
both somewhat in hour-glass shape, are made 
of the materials of the cape—the velvet, fur, 
and satin—and are sold together by French 
houses. 
plaids, fawn-color and damson being an at- 
tractive combination, 
that only three are shownin the length of the 
skirt from waist to foot. 
ingly wide, that it may cover gracefully the 
full skirt of the gown beneath. A deep and 
full cape of the plaid is cut bias and is turned 


b 
p 


li 


partly as an effective contrast to the very rich 
colors that will prevail, and partly because of 
the beauty of the new wool fabrics. 
woollens are handsomer than they have ever 
been, and are shown in most extraordinary 


lady’s cloth for their more elaborate dresses, 
as they have always done. Redfern has advices 


one in London, the other in Paris, with also 


coming season. 


are now loudest in their praise, and insist on 
commending them for winter use. 


draperies and flounces would not be effective. 
The coat-waist will be used for gowns of these 


not be abandoned by the small slight women 


made to do away with the godt back of these 
coats, commonly known as the “ripple back,” 
and substitute flat, fanlike, folded pleats. 


inches below the waist, and is to have but 
few seams, though it is closely fitted, Tae 
front may be lapped slightly to allow the use 
of very elegant buttons, or else it falls open 
straight and a belt is passed around the waist, 
going outside the back but slipped inside the 
under-arm seams and fastening under the open 
front. Square, long tabs are on these fronts, 
and they are merely edged with fur. A no- 
velty that is very effective on fitted, single- 
breasted waists is double revers, the lower 
revers cut in slender points that lap in fichu 
fashion, 


and vest of cloth of a contrasting color, bias 
bands of the cloth of the dress stitched on in 
rows or in a design, narrow bands of fur, and 
finally the very rich braiding in gold and other 
metals in which tailors excel. 
cloth are most used on such gowns, but if 
another material is added it is apt to be velvet 
for the vest or revers. 
already said, is the color which tailors are 
making much of for autumn gowns. 
are added violets, many purplish-reds, golden- 
brown, the darkest silver-gray, and green in 
most varied shades. 


tailors for the first cool weather. 


tons, 
tary braiding across the front in Hungarian 


these jackets—raspberry, damson, and even 
the bright red known as hunters’ pink. These 
will probably be postponed until later in the 
winter, as they are most often trimmed with 


are large easy-fitting ulsters, double-breasted, 
with two rows of smoked-pearl buttons. A 
circular cape falls below the elbow, and is 


forming a harmonious contrast with the cloth. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. | 


of most varied kinds, diamonds, arabesques, 
lozanges, conventionalized flowers a_ trifi3 
larger than nature, but more often with little 
sprigs or sprays and tiny branches, single 


blossoms, or else a small D-e3sden bouquet. 
* 

































































Cloth Gowns. 


HILE fashionable tailors will use 
rough-surfaced fabri >s—tweeds, 
cheviots and boucle cloths—for 
the greater number of gowns, 
they will adhere to the smooth 





The mohairs are, however,. the novelties of 
the season, whether woven entirely of their 
own bright threads or used to brighten up dull 
wool. When mixed with wool the dull wool 
forms the surfaca, and the glossy mohair as 
bright as silk is thrown upon it in lovely little 
figures, flowers and leaves, crescents, palms or 
stripes. Dashes and zigzag lines of mohair are 
very neat-in effect. The stylish rough surfaces 
are also given in bouretie threads, curls, boucle 
loops, ete. A novelty entirely of mohair is the 
mohair serge or mohair diagonals woven in 
twills of two or three varieties. This will 
probably rival the popular mohair Sicilienne 
for winter use, as it is of even heavier weave 
and of most brilliant gloss, Szill another new 
fabric is water-proof mohair or cravenette 
mohair, which has been treated by the same 
process used on the cravenettes to render them 
impermeable, Cravenettes are water-proof 
fabrics light enough for dresses, as the water- 
proofing is done in the fibre before it is woven, 
instead of on the surface, and the material is 
therefore left porous, It is much commended 
for bicycle suits and traveling dresses, as the 
water trickles off it as off a duck’s back. It 
comes now in tan and Oxford gray shades, as 
well as in the serviceable navy blue and black 
which have hitherto enj syed favor. 

LA MopE, 


to this effect from both his European houses, 


their new models for making the gowns of the 
The tailors who were slow 
to adopt large sleeves and very wide skirts 


Certainly 
their long lines are most suitable for the cloth 
and velvet dresses made by tailors, where 


heavy fabrics, though round, full waists will 


who find them becoming. An effort will be 


The 
back is to be very short, falling only a few 





** Lagavulin.” 





Whisky is the staple commodity of Islay and 
has bzen for over a hundred years, illicit dis. 
tillation having lasted on the island up to the 
beginning of the present century. The bast 
known of them all is that of Lagavulin, or 
‘*The Mill Hollow,” where the smugglers and 
moonlighters for many years resisted the 
revenue offi:ers. Since the year 1856 this his- 
toric distillery has been ia the hands of the 
Messrs. Mackie. Mr. Peter J, Mackie, the 
present proprietor, has raised the always not- 
able output of this distillery to its present 
high standard, Lagavulin being admitted, even 
by other distillers, to be the finest whisky pro- 
duct of pure malt. It is used as the basis 
of all the best blended whiskies made through- 
out Scotland, and is the favorite brand of the 
best judges who can tell bya sip that it con- 
tains no grain spirits nor any aduiteration. 
Mr. George Hope-Johnstone of Glasgow, re- 
presenting Messrs. Mackie & Co., is in To- 
ronto with a view to extending the sale of this 
high-priced but excellent brand, already most 
favorably known by connoisseurs throughout 
Canada. Mr. Philip Todd has been appointed 
general agent for Ontario. 


The two Matches 
B, R bert Louie Stevenson. 

Oae day there was a traveler in the woodsjin 
California, in the dry season, when the trades 
were blowing strong. He had ridden a long 
way and he was tired and hungry, and dis- 
mounted from his horse to smokea pip3, But 
when he felt in his pockat he found but two 
matches. He struck the first and it would not 
light. 

‘Here is a pretty state of things,” said the 
traveler. ‘‘Dying for a smoke; only one 
match left; and that certain to miss fire! 
Was there ever a creature so unfortunate? 
And yet,” thought the traveler, ‘ suppose I 
light this match, and smoke my pipe, and 
shake out the dortle here in the grass—the 
grass might catch on fire, for it is dry like 
tinder, and while I snatch out the flames in 
front, they might evade and run behind me, 
and seiz3 upon yon bush of poison oak ; before 
I could reach it, that would have blazad up; 
over the bush I see a pins tree hung with 
moss ; that, too, would fly in fire upon the 
instant to its topmost bough; and the flame 
of that long torch—how would the trade wind 
take and brandish that through the inflam- 
mable forest! I hear this dell roar in a 


The trimmings for cloth gowns are revers 


Two colors of 


Damson, as we have 


To this 


Short coats closely fitted are bsing made by 
The fronts 
ap slightly and have one or two rows of but- 
Others, made single-breasted, have mili- 


icket fashions. Odd colors are predicted for 





ur, especially with black Persian lamb-skin. 


Capes of cloth, velvet or fur 
They are 


A toque and a muff, 


New ulsters are made of very large 


The plaids are so large 


This skirt is exceed- 


A large and useful hood com- 
Driving-coats of box-cloth 


ack in revers. 
letes the ulster. 


ned with plaid silk of green and tan shades, 


* 
Many black dresses will be worn next season, 


I see myself gallop for my soul, and the flying 
conflagration chase and outflank me through 
the hills, 


English 


J see this pleasant forest burn for 
days, and the cattle roasted, and the springs 


varieties. Beginning with crepons, and ex- 
tending through silk and wool mixtures, the dried up, and the farmer ruined, and his chil- 
mohairs, Henrietta cloths, and cravenette, |" cast apon the world. What a world 


something is provided for almost all occasions, 


Oo 
is 
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vents the stuff from pulling or sagging ; and 
still another is the bright gloss like that of 


si 
w 


than the dull lack-lustre stuffs of former years. 


puffed and furrowed beyond any yet seen. 
They are then doubly woven into a back- 
ground from which they are scarcely anywhere 
separate, hence the pulling and sagging are 
prevented. The effec’ cf chenille, which is to 
be so fashionable in trimmings for winter 
gowns and bonnets, is also given to other 
crepons, where it forms usually narrow stripes 


or 


black goods are so perfactly finished that they 
are readily mistaken for all silk. 
ground is strewn with pretty raised figures 


hangs upon this moment!” 

With that he struck the match, and it 
missed fire. 

“Thank God,” said the traveler, and put his 
pipe in his pocket. 


ne attractive feature of nex’ season's goods 
their exceedingly light weight, though made 
arm enough for winter by being pure wool. 
nother feature is their admirable weaving, 
hich, though open and sleazy-looking, 





moment with the joint voice of wind and fire, 


The Corn-Fed Philosopher. 
Indianapolis J>urnal. 

“The actions of some of these reformers,” 
said the cora-fed philosopher, ‘‘ remind {me 
much of the way my father used to pull weeds 
in the garden for about a minute, to show me 
how easy it was. Then he would go off and sit 
down in the shade and leave me to keep at it 


all forenoon, 
-__—_s 


Philanthropy at Small Cost. 
Now York Weekly 

Friend—S sy, old boy, how in the world did 
you, with your small income, get such a repu- 
tation as a great philanthrepist ? 

Sharpp—I announced far and wide that I 
would pay the railroad fare of all the unem. 
ployed who wished to go to work on farms, 

** Well?” 

‘* Well, total expenses so far, ten cents.” 


lk, given by interweaving with mohair, 
hich makes the fabric far more becoming 


The new crepons are deeply ridged, puckered, 





crossbars. Mixtures of silk and wool in 


The smooth 
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: Use Your Own Judgment 

3 You must have an interlining to give body to dresses 
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3 FIBRE CHAMOIS 

3 xives the stylish stiffness and support which you need and 

e at the same time by its windproof qualities imparts 
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warmth to a coat or wrap without adding weight. 
not take advantage of the double value? 

The popularity of Fibre Chamois is proved by its many 
imitations ; protect yourself from imposition by finding the 
label on every yard of the genuine goods. 

Light weight, for sleeves and skirts, No. 10. Medium, 
for coats, capes and heavy skirts, No. 20. Heavy, for belts, 
collars, revers, etc. No 30. 

Four Fast Colors, Black, Brown, Slate and Cream 
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Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi. 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. 
tions are new, and the information therein 
7 be — foe de everyone, 
copy 0 ort Journeys on a Lon 

will be sent free to anyone who will Soo 
ten gr (to pay goon 9 es H. Heafford 
general passenger agent, © 0, Milw ; 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Te : __e 





The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short. 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, S:. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali. 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. Itis the great trunk line that pasgas 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine. 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par. 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. 

Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N.’ 


A, 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. - 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON SPRINGS, Ont. 
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COMPOUND 
‘‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrh@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For ‘sale by every druggist in. this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 










PY RESENTATION 
Nd! ADDRESSE 


DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
-H-HOWARD 84 
hy, 53°RING (ST. EA st 
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..» MONUMENTAL... 
D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Mona- 
mente. Lowest prices and best designe in Canada. Write 
us before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—524 
Yonge Strect. Works—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 
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Sweetens the cares of life 
Adams’ 
TUTTI 
FRUTTI 
Sold by Druggists and Confee- 


Kefuse lnitations. 


tioners, Se, 


Ea VVVVVVYVYVYVYVYVYVYTYVOV YY YY ac 





ELON NLS SEAN ETD ML ANSE RTA. 
H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKE&S 


429 Yonge S| 
Oor. Ann 8t. 


Telephone 931 





J- YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 670 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEEBR 
‘Phene 5392 - €99 Queen Bt, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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For the last few years we have been seeing 
pictures from the brush of Mr. F. McGillivray 
Knowles, usually marines with the most 
charmingly fresh color; but Mr. Knowles has 
evidently been keeping us in the dark about 
his most serious study. These have been his 
recreation rather, and to portrait painting his 
attention has been chiefly given, After nearly 
four years abroad Mr. Knowles has returned 
to form a valuable addition to the growing 
colony of artists now in our midst. Of this 
time a little more than a year was spent in 
London under Herbert Herkomer, and about 
the same length of time in the Julien studio in 
Paris under Laurens and Constant. On the 
studio walls are examples of Mr, Knowles 
work, marine, landscape and portrait—“‘ im- 
pressions” in the real, primary sense of the word. 
It was very interesting to compare two portraits 
of the same sitter under different conditions of 
light, background and dress, While the one 
had some technical excellencies the other 
lacked, that other conveyed much more of the 
character of the original. Another portrait 
was much more rugged, broken in treatment, 
as befitted the stronger character of the sitter ; 
still another was in a totally different manner, 
the beautifully tinted, soft flesh of a young 
girl, solidly modeled with a fine sense of the 
gradations of color and form. A marine, which 
on near view seemed a blur of purple, at the 
right distance showed a moonlight scene, and 
through the mist looms a vessel with her 
jeweled lights, and others in the distance. 
Very full of interest was the talk about Her- 
komer, his work, school and methods; Mr. 
Knowles’ explanation of valuer, and plane, and 
lights ; his description of the two Frenchmen, 
such masters of their art, of their manner of 
dealing with the students, encouraging ability 
and discouraging mediocrity. Sometimes 
one man’s work would receive slight 
praise perbaps, no censure, much to the aston- 
ishment of his fellow-students, while another 
whose work certainly seemed far better would 
get nothing but slashing criticism. ‘‘C’est bien,” 
coming one day to one artist after a series of 
most severe criticisms from Laurens, raised 
him from the depths of despair; a study was 
pretty good when that was said, *‘ Laurens 
for drawing, Constant for color; Laurens is 
like an axe that hews out the shape in rough, 
while Constant gives the finish.” One day, 
looking at a portrait of Mr. Knowles, Her- 
komer said, ‘‘I suppose you think you have a 
pretty good thing, eh? You have a good like- 
ness, but that is not enough in a portrait ; that 
is the work of the caricaturist too.” Ancther 
piece of advice was, * Always keep in mind 
your first impression of your sitter, which after 
acquaintance is apt to obliterate ; be able to 
recall it, and in addition give what you have 
learned of his or her character. But the first 
impression is what will also impress others ; 
give it.” Of Mr. Krowles’ work we say little, 
it will speak for itself soon, but that he is only 
beginning to feel of what he is capable we are 


sure, 
* 


A letter from Mr. S. H. Janes in the Globe 
recently, calls attention to the need here of an 
art museum for at least painting and sculp- 
ture, and speaks of the ‘refining, educating 
and elevating irfluences on a community that 
must flow frcm such art collections.” His pro- 
posal is that the corridors of the Parliament 
Buildings would be very suitable for the pur- 
pose and that a Government grant be made, 
which would in all probability be supplemented 
by private donations and loans. For a city of 
our size and importance we are certainly much 


behind in this matter. 
a. 


A distinguished artist, says a London paper, 
met by accident an old model who had once 
served him and others of his craft, but had 
since retired from business. The man was 
then engaged in some menial occupation at the 
Zoological Gardens, and upon the artist asking 
him what he was doing there, replied, in rather 
an injured and resentful tone, ‘What am I 
adoin’ of? Why, l’'m sweeping out helephants’ 
stables, that’s what—a pretty sort of occupa- 
tion, ain’t it, for a man as has sat for the 


Twelve Apostles?” Lynn C. Doyle. 








Puzzling Sentencee. 
Byracuee Post. 

“ Here’s a sentence that will puzzle you to 
read correctly at the first trial,” remarked the 
commercial man as he wrote these words on 
the back of an old envelcpe: ‘‘She stood at 
the gate welcoming him in.” The hotel clerk 
glanced at it and confidently began. ‘*She 
stood at the gate welcom——” Then there 
a confused murmur that sounded like 
“mingmingming.” The newspaper man then 
tackled the sentence with no better success, 
‘Here ig another hard nut,” eaid the com- 
‘*The rain ceaseth ; 


was 


mercial man as he wrote: 
then it cease’ h to rain.” 


- 





Church Courtship. 
Scottish American. 

A young gentleman at church conceived a 
most sudden and violent passion fora young 
lady in the next pew, and felt desirous of 
entering into courtship on the spot ; but the 
place not suiting a formal declaration, the 
exigency suggested the following plan: He 
politely handed his fair neighbor a Bible open, 
with a pin stuck in the following text : 

Second Epistle of St. John, verse five : ‘* And 
now I beseech thee, lady, not as though I wrote 
& new commandment unto thee, but that which 
we had from the beginning, that we love one 
another.” She returned it with the following : 

Second chapter of Ruth, tenth verse: ‘Then 
she fell on her face and bowed herself to the 
Rround, and said unto him, ‘ Why have I found 
grace in thine eyes, that thou shouldest take 
knowledge of me, seeing I am a stranger?’" 
He returning the book, pointed to the thir- 
teenth and fourteenth verses of the Third 
Epistle of John : 

“Having many things to write unto you, I 
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Jack Howard—See that rock out there? It’s ‘‘ Kissing Rock” and half mile out, 


wouldn't think it, would you? 
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Ethyl Flyppe—Do you know, the life guard says I’m an awfully strong swimmer, 





should write with paper and ink ; but I trust 
to come unto you and speak face to face.” 

From the above interview the marriage took 
place the coming week. 





Wanted It Longer. 
Scottish Nighte. 

Carlyle was wont to tell a good story about 
the anxiety of Scotchmen to build on ground 
which they owned rather than on that held on 
a lease, no matter how long the term of years. 

Once a year an old tailor came to his parents’ 
house for a shilling a day and his food, to 
“*make down” the father’s clothes into new 
suits for the boy. As the house was badly 
lighted, the tailor brought with him a round 
sod of turf as large as the top of a small table, 

Placing it on the floor, he stuck it into a 
stick, with a split vice on the top, which held 
a candle like a vice, and sitting by it on the 
floor, worked from morning to night. 

The tailor’s ambition to purchase the house 
in which he lived made him industrious and 
saving. But the owner of the house wanted a 
high price for it, so the negotiations went on 
for four years. At length the two contracting 
parties held a meeting, at which each was re- 
presented by a lawyer. A dratt deed was pro- 
duced and the houce owner's lawyer began to 
read aloud, 

““T, John ——, hereby agree to let, lease, etc., 
for 999 years——” 

‘* What's that you said about letting and 
leasing?” struck in the tailor. ‘I tell ye that 
I'll hae naething to dae with the transaction 
ava, unless I can buy a house out-and-out to a’ 
eternity!” 

‘* Well, now,” said the lawyer, winking at 
the tailor’s lawyer, ‘‘suppose we add a nine 
figure to it and then see how it reads.” 

“TI, John —-, hereby let, lease, etc., for 9,999 
years,” 

But even for that term it was only after 
much persuasion that they secured the tailor’s 
acce ptance of the deed. 





Not Always a Liar. 
Bangor Commercial. 

B. F. Hamilton of Biddeford, Me., never 
talks much about his defence of an individual 
who was arrested and arraigned for breaking 
into a jewelry store and stealing a lot of 
watches, The court assigned the shrewd and 
energetic Biddeford attorney to defend the 
prisoner. 

‘*T didn’t do it,” the prisoner told the lawyer. 
‘*T wouldn't do such a thing as that on my life, 
Really, Mr. Hamilton, I didn’t doit. Youu can 
take my word as you hear me tell you, but I 
suppose they’ll railroad me.” 

The trial was held before Judge Virgin. The 
prisoner was acquitted, and when he met his 
lawyer in the afternoon said to him : 

** What is the amount of your bill?” 

‘* Well, about a hundred dollars,” replied the 
lawyer. 

** Would you take twenty-five dollars?” asked 
the free man. 

‘* Well, that’s better than nothing,” said the 
lawyer, and he said, ‘‘ Twenty-five it is.” 

They stepped outside, and the discharged 
man said tothe lawyer: ‘ Say, if you'll wait 
until I get to Boston sol can sell those watches, 
l'll send ycu the twenty-five dollars,” 

A week later Mr. Hamilton received his 
twenty-dve, 


- 


‘* Winding the Chickens Up.” 
Baltimore Sun. 

There is a pretty little girl of five years in 
north-west Baltimore who has been tenderly 
raised. Her mother has guarded her against 
witnessing acts of violence or cruelty, and she 
is in ignorance of the methods employed in 
killing fowls for the table. 

Several days ago, unknown to the careful 
parent, the little girl strayed into the rear yard 
of her home, where a servant was killing a 
number of chickens for dinner by wringing 
their necks. The child watched the proceed- 
ings with great interest for several minutes, 
and then in aglow of excitement ran to her 
mother. 

‘*Mamma!” she cried, ‘‘just come and see 
the fun. Mary is winding the chickens up.” 


o—_—_—_—__—_ 


He Found the Pia. 
Dublin Mail. 

At an entertainment in Dublin a thought- 
reader boasted that he could find a marked pin 
hidden by one of the audience. The pin was 
hidden by a Trinity student in an adjoining 
room in the presence of the committee, among 
whom was a confederate. The student, sus- 
pecting the man from his looks, slyly took 
away the pin from its hiding-place. On his 
return to the platform the thought-reader 
gazed into the hider’s face, and, putting his 
hand to his brow, was blindfolded and led the 
student to the hiding- place, but of course could 
find no pin. He returned, acknowledged his 
defeat, and looked daggers at his confederate. 
‘*Now, gentlemen,” said the student, “I'll 
undertake to say that if this diviner of the 
human mind will do as I tell him half the 








audience, without a single hint, will know 
where the pin is;” and, turning to the thought- 
reader, he said, ‘‘Sit down.” He did so, There 
was a yell, and jumping up the thought-reader 
hastily pulled from his coat tails the marked 
pin, 





With the Humorists 





** Jones, I see, is back from his vacation.” 
‘*How long was he gone?” ‘He doesn’t 
know; says he can recall only five days 
clearly.” 


‘I wish I had a place in your heart,” said 
the summer young man. ‘' Yes?” said the 
summer girl, ‘* Yes, indeed. It is so delight- 
fully cold.” 


**Why, I didn’t know you were acquainted 
with old Moneywug?” ‘Oh, yes.” ‘* How 
long have you known him?” ‘ About three 
years at ten per cent.” 


Miss Elder—I will bet you anything you like 
that I never marry. Mr. Easy—I’ll take you. 
Miss Elder (rapturously)—Will you, really? 
Then I won't bet, after all. 


Rounder—This has been a very expensive 
summer for me. Sounder—I thought you sent 
your family away on a farm somewhere. 
Rounder—So I did ; but I stayed in town. 


Mistress (greatly scandalized)—Is it possible, 
Huldab, you are making bread without having 
washed your hands? New Kitchen Girl—Lor’, 
a the difference, mum? It’s brown 

read, 


He (on the piazza)—It’s so dark I can’t see. 
Isn’t that another couple next tous? She— 
Yes; and he's trying to kiss her. He—Can 

ou see so well as that? She—Oh, no. Bur I 

now who she is with, 


Blobbs— What nonsense it is for the news- 
papers in their accounts of weddings to de- 
scribe the bride being led to the altar! Slobbs 
—How so? Blobbs—Well, most girls could 
find their way there in the dark. 


‘** You know that although a wealthy man, I 
never drink, smoke, gamble, or swear—that I 
am perfectly exemplary. Then why do you 
refuse me?” ‘* You certainly couldn’t ask me 
to become the manager of a freak?”’ 


Stiffkins (a neighbor)—Hello, Jones, what 
you doin’? Laying down a carpet? Jones (who 
has just whacked his thumb)—No! you blasted 
idiot—the carpet was here when we moved in. 
Iam just putting the floor under it. 


A reporter, in describing the murder of a 
man named Jorkins, said: ‘‘The murderer 
was evidently in quest of money, but luckily 
Mr. Jorkins had deposited all his funds in the 
bank the day before, so that he lost nothing 
but his life.” 


‘* Life is a mystery,” said the Man of Letters. 
** [t is a question of organization,” declared the 
Woman of Resource. ‘It is a matter of bread 
and butter,” ventured the Working Woman. 
‘** Noc—purely a matter of public opinion,” said 
the Journalist. 


Jack—Half a dozen of my girl's cousins are 
growing up, and I am considering the question 
as to when I should stop kissing them. What 
do you think? ‘There's only one rule, my 
dear fellow. When they are old enough for 
you to enjoy it, then it’s time to stop.” 


‘* Haow d’ye like that cider?” asked a close 
old farmer of a poor fellow that he had givena 
glass instead of atip fora job. ‘Pretty good, 
but it’s a pity you didn’t have another apple.” 
**Another apple—why?” ‘* Because you could 
have made ancther barrel of it, you know.” 


First brother (at Ocean Grove)—Good morn- 
ing, brother. What a perfectly divine Sabbath 
morning! What a truly religious feeling per- 
vades this holy spot! It was a heaven-born 
idea for the founders to lock the gates on the 
Sabbath morning, and thus shut out sin and 
worldly business. Second brother—Amen, 
brother! Amen! But whither dost thou 
journey? First brother—Oh, I'm going over 
to Asbury Park to purchase milk and Sunday 
papers. Where do you go? Second brother— 
i'm going over there, too. I want to get some 
bread for breakfast. 


The benighted barbarian, in accordance with 
the time-honored custom of his tribe, lay in 
wait in the grass, waiting for the approach of 
the maiden whom he had chosen to woo. As 
soon as she passed he arose, and with one 
blow of the large and knotty club he carried 
felled her to the earth. She awoke from the 
consequent swoon to find herself flung across 
his shoulder as he proceeded toward his hut. 
‘Though dazed at first, she realized that she 
had been proposed to in the regular style. 
‘“*Dear me, Mr. Gwrrbblu,” she twittered, 
“this is so sudden!” In her case there was 
really some excuse for the remark. 





Sadder, Yet Wiser. 


A recent enquirer at the Toronto office of the 
Lakehurst Institute, Oakville, upon being in- 
formed the terms for treatment, remarked : * I 
would like to go, but can’t afford to spend that 
much money.’ Three weeks later he called 
again, and this time he said: ‘I have just got 
over another spree, and am poorer by three 
times the cost of your treatment than when I 
was here last. I am off to Oakville before I am 
twenty-four hours older.” We inquired how 
he managed to afford the spree at that price 
and what he had to show for his investment ? 
It seems strange that so many otherwise keen, 
shrewd men should be content to throw their 
good dollars over the bar day after day, month 
after montb, peer after year, for the sake of 
being good fellowes, and get no visible return 
except an aching head, a red nose, a rank 
breath and a consciousness that some people 
whose opinions they value may have witnessed 
the spectacle of a good man gone wrong. How 
long will your bank account stand the de- 
mands of your spree account? How long will 
vour system stand the strain of these sprees? 
Investigate the treatment for alcoholism and 
dipsomania given at the Lakehurst Institute, 
Oakville, now the recognized standard of excel- 
lence. Toronto Office, 28 Bank of Commerce 
Building. 
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Trapped by a Falling Tree. 





impossible unless by help from others. 
of Michigan (America), 


intention to ‘“‘ prospect” that day alone. 


his back. 
hisend. It came at length, slowly and surely. 
He starved to death. 

That sounds like a dramatic incident in- 


—no matter what name you give 
tion! He was held down by the trunkof a 
tree against the soft earth. For a wonder, the 
bones of his legs were not even broken. 
he could get nothing to eat; no help came in 
time and so he necessarily perished. 


sank into that sleep that knows no waking? 


But what power holds others down? endan- 


gering al), proving a death trap to millions! 


May be the following little personal narration 


may throw a ray of light on the question. 

‘‘Up to February of this year,” says a woman 
whe lives in Yorkshire, *‘I had always enjoyed 
good health. 
influenza, followed by pleurisy. 
very low and weak. The taste in my mouth 
was sickening. Everything I ate made me 
fancy I was eating poison. My tongue was 
heavily coated, and my appetite almost wholly 
failed me. After every morsel I ate I suffered 
severe pain and tightness at the chest. I was 
also frequently seized with pain and palpita- 
tion at the heart. Indeed these attacks were 
sometimes so bad that I thought I should die 
in them. After a time I became fearfully 
swollen around the waist, and had to unloose 
my clothing—my left breast having enlarged 
todouble its natural size. I was often taken 
with sudden faintness, and the perspiration 
would stand heavy on my face and hands, 
These attacks would come on in rapid succes- 
sion, leaving me very weak and languid. I 
was often racked with pain all over my body, 
and got into such a nervous state, that if any- 
body spoke to me, or knocked at the door, it 
put me allin a flutter of excitement, At last 
I got so weak I could scarcely walk across the 
tloor. For several months | was fed entirely 
on slops, such as beef tea, &c. As my strength 
declined more and more, my husbvand and 
others thought I must surely die. I had two 
doctors to attend me, but their medicine did 
me no good ; I continued to waste away. At 
last I heard from Mrs. Slater, at the Farm, 
Moorsholm, of the benefit she had derived from 
Seigels Syrup, and I got a bottle from Messrs. 
Cook & Sons, Lingdale, and after taking it 
three or four days, I found great relief. The 
pain at my heart ceased ; my food relished and 
digested ; and, by a little longer use of the 
Syrup, [ grew as healthy and strong as ever. 
For my deliverance I have to thank Seigel's 
Syrup (Signed), Mrs, Thirza Simons, Moors- 
holme, M. Saltburn, Yorkshire, May 26, 1893.” 


That this case would sooner or latter have | 


ended fatally there is no doubt. Prevented 
from taking nourishment by her malady— 
indigestion and dyspepsia—her 
vitality must have given way, and this good 
woman would have perished as the woodman 
did under the tree, and forthe same reason— 
starvation, Strong hands alone cou!d save 
him; his was a rare fate. Something daily 
and universally needed saved her—Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Surup. 








How the Actor Diced. 
New York Herald. 


We went into a restaurant, where tke faded 
actor rapidly negotiated a porterhouse steak, 
fried potatoes and cotfee. Between mouthfuls 
he waxed elcquent. ‘ Say,” he began, ‘‘ you 
know Lee Harrison and Dave Warfield? Well, 
there are two guys I've no use for. Let me tell 
you what they did to me. I was in pretty hard 
luck a few months ago and those fellows had 


meal tickets at a bang-up restaurant, but I ! 


didn’t know it atthattime They would go in 
and eat their dinners, all but dessert. Then 
they would come out, and somehow I always 
ran up against them, I would not know they 
had eaten, don’t you see? They knew I was 
hungry, so one of them would fish out halfa 
dollar ana swear it was all he had. Then they 
would invite me over to have something to eat. 

*** What will you have?’ Harrison would ask. 
‘ Apple pie and a cup of coffee,’ Warfield would 





Rhy 7 i | 
prescribe Scott’s Emulsion of 


Cod-liver Oil and Hypophos- 
phites because they find their 





patients can tolerate it for a 
long time, as it does not upset 
the stomach nor derange the 
digestion like the plain oil. 

Scott’s Emulsion is as much 
easier to digest than the plain 
oil as milk is easier to digest 
than butter. Besides, the fish- 
fat taste is taken out of the oil, 
and it is almost palatable. The 
way sickly children, emaciated, 
anzmic and consumptive adults, 
gain flesh on Scott’s Emulsion 
is very remarkable. 


Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute! 


Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 50c. and $1. 


In November, 1890, a woodman entirely alone, 
was engaged in cutting down a small pine 
tree, about eight inches through. For some 
reason he miscalculated the moment and 
direction of its fall, and it slipped unexpected 
from the stump, knocking him down and 
falling across his legs just above the knees; 
thus pinning him to the ground. Excape we 

n- 
happily he was deep in the great pine forests 
and had not made 
known to the people in the logging — his 

our 
weeks later he was found. Somehow he man- 
aged to get hoid of his coat, which lay within 
reach, and on it he pillowed his head, as he lay 
there helpless, but practically uninjured, on 
In this terrible situation he awaited 


vented by a novel writer, yet it is the simple 
truth. But did it never occur to you that every 
man, woman and child who dies of any disease 
it—dies 
exactly as the poor woodman did—of starva- 


But 


What 
hours and days he must have passed before he 


At that time I had an attack of 
This left me |; 


reserve of | 
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Harrison would take the same, and of 


Bay. 
This happened 


course I would follow suit. 
every day, until I got so blamed sick of apple 
pie and coffee that I almost turned sick at sight 
of it. I didn’t know it was only a dessert to 
them. Well, one day went in on Harrison’s 
half dollar. ‘ What will you have?’ he asked 
Warfield. ‘Apple pie and a cup of coffee,’ 
said Dave. ‘I'll take the same,’ said I, 
‘**Wouldn’t you rather have some meat?’ 
asked Harrison. 

“*Holy smoke! Of course I would!’ I said. 
‘** Here, waiter,’ said Harrison; ‘ make it 
| mince,’” 





-_—- 





Get the Best. 


The public are too intelligent to purchase a 
worthless article a second time. On the con- 
trary, they want the best! Physicians are 
virtually unanimous in saying Scott’s Emul- 
sion is the best form of cod liver oil. 





What he Should Wear. 


Tobacco Reporter. 


‘*T realize,” said the father of-the bride to be, 
‘that [haven’t kept posted on the little ins 
and cuts of good form, and as you are to be one 
of the family pretty soon I want totake the 
liberty of asking you a question.” 

‘** Anything you like.” 

‘*What isthe proper thing fora father-in- 
law to wear at the wedding breakfast ?” 

The young man pondered deeply and then 
replied : 

** Something in the way of a check.” 

‘* A small check?” 

‘** Well—say about $10,000.” 





The Ladies Admire 


men who smoke, as smoking is a manly habit, 
but they are especially enamored of men who 
evince nice taste in the selection of their cigars 
and tobacco such as is always kept in stock by 
G. W. Muller, 9 King street west. 





Old gentleman— You say your father lingered 
a long while and died a sudden death. What 
do you mean by that? Tramp—Well, the Vigi- 
lance Committee told him to leave town in an 
hour, but he lingered for a day. 


Farmer Hayrake—Did your son learn any- 
thing at college? Farmer Oatstraw— Yes; I 
gave himahammer to mend the barn witb, 
and he threw it so far I hain’t been able to find 


it. 

““What is the greatest difficulty you en- 
counter in a journey to the Arctic regions?” 
asked the inquisitive man. ‘Getting back 
home,” was the prompt reply of the profes- 
sional explorer. 


St. Peter (timorously, having heard of the 
New Woman)—D-did you wish to enter, 
madam? New Woman—Pray, don’t detain 
me, my good man, I want to see the lady of 
the house. 


Nuwed—According to you, I never told you a 
| single truth before we were married. Mrs. 
Nuwed—Oh, George, you weren't quite as bad 
asall that. Don’t you remember you always 
used to say you were unworthy of me? 


*“*Do you miss him much?” She, to the sur- 
prise of the questioner, smiled. ‘* Not so much 
as I used to. Even a woman can learn to throw 
straight, when the distance is measured merely 
by the width of the breakfast-table. ’ 


| Strabismus—May I have the honor of the 
; next dance? Two fair ones (eagerly rising)— 
| With pleasure ! 








LAST 
~ DOLLAR 


REV. CHARLES T. COCKING 


Returned Missionary from Japan, now of Goed- 
weed, Ont. : 

‘*I consider K. D. C. worth its weight in gold. 
Anyone suffering from Dyspepsia, if he has 
a dollar left, should buy it and try the truth cf 
what I say. They who give it a trial will con 
tinue to take it, I am sure.” 


A TEST PROVES IT THE BEST 


K. D. C. PILLS CURE CONSTIPATION 
WHEN TAKEN WITH K. D.C. 








FREE SAMPLE kK. D. Cc. AND PILLS 


| K. D. ©. Go, Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N.S., and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass. 


B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kineson Truse, the only truse that 
willoure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, hae hie offices in the Rossin 
Houee Blook, Toronto. 

Thoee bey Tr usecs, and aleo 
physicians, are invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 





| James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmend Street West, have opened a 
BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YONGE 8ST. 


Where they wiil be happy to greet new and old customers. 
All orders promptly executed. Head Office telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 
D-liv' red any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates $2.00 

A Cra’ hoide as much as a barrel. 

HOEVIE & Cr 70 nd 72 Esplanate Weet. 

Tel 1:70 or eend Post Care, (Je  quee & Hay old Bid’y:) 
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Music. 


HE announcement that the great 

Italian composer, Verdi, has, at 

great expense, founded a home 

for aged Italian music 

renewed public interest in the 

career of this eminent maestro, 

Many stories are being told of 
his,generosity and benevolence, 

and it can safely be said that few great artists 
have enjoyed the popularity of the genial com- 
poser who has done so much to improve the 
standard of Italian musical art during the past 
half century. Even in Italy, however, one may 
occasionally be able to find detractors of the 
great Verdi, although few are notable for the 
frankness and business talent of one Signor 
Prospero Bertani. The opera of Aida, it ap- 
pears, was sung in Parma some years ago. Sig 
nor Bertani, who attended, having come all 
the way specially from Reggio for the purpose, 
wrote Verdi the following curious epistle sev- 


eral days af.er the performance : 

‘©S1GNOR VERDI GENTITISSIMO,—Oa_ the 2ad 
inst. 1 proceeded to Parma, attracted thither 
by the celebrated opera, Aida, and half an 
hour before the curtain rose I occupied seat 
No, 120, expecting much of entertainment. 
admired the mise en scene, listened with 
great pleasure to the artists and endeavored 
to lose nothing. Afcer the opera I enquired of 
myself whether I was satisfied, and received a 
negative answer. I returned to Reggio, and 
in the railway carriage hearkened to the pas- 
sengers’ opinions. All were agreed that Aida 
was agreat opera. Then I determined to hear 
it anew, and on the 4°h inst. journeyed to 
Parma again, and tried hard to get along with- 
out a seat, but was finally compelled, on ac- 
count of the crush, to pay five lire fora stall, 
whence I watched the performance witn com- 
fort. Afterwards I came tothe conclusion that 
no number in the opera awakes enthusiasm or 
electrifies, that without spectacular incidents 
it would never b2 permitted to come to a finish, 
and that, after having been given in two or 
three theaters, it would be ee to the dust 
of the archives. Now, my dear Verdi, you can- 
not imagine how vex3d I am at having ex- 
pended on these two occasions tnirty-two lire, 
and especially when I remember that I am 
dependent upon my family for support: the 
money laid out assumes the shaps of horrible 
spectres and disturbs my peac3of mind. Hence 
I look to you for speedy reimbursement of my 





outlay. My account is as below: 

Railway—One trip to Parma.....Z 2.60 
v4 Return. 3 30 
Seat at theater 8 00 

Wretched supper at station 2 
15 90 
Sime repeated 15 90 
31.80 


‘IT hope you will relieve my annoyance, and 

in this belief salute you heartily, 
BERTANI.” 

As an illustration of Verdi's character he 
thought fit to look into the matter, astonished 
as he was by the receipt of the letter. He 
ordered his banker at Reggio to pay Signor 
Bertani—if such a person existed—the sum of 
127.80 ‘‘T am aware that this is not the 
entire sum he claims,” added the maestro, 
‘but as for paying for his supper at the 
station—oh, no! He might have had supper 
at home.” And he concludes: “ Beit under- 
stood that you are to take a receipt for the 
money, and also a small memorandum, by the 
terms of which Signor Bertani engages not to 
hear any of my new operas ; he will thus avoid 
the visitation of spectres and spare me the 
necessity of paying additional traveling ex- 
penses.” The banker repliei to Verdi that to 
his astonishment he had discovered that Bertani 
was no imaginary being, and that he was in 
sober earnest. In due season Verdi was 
handed the following document from Bertani 
and the story was brought to a close: 

“The undersigned declares havereceived from 
il maestro G Verdi, 227 80 in full reimburse- 
ment ot two trips to Parma to listen to Aida, 
the composer of which opera thinks fit I should 
be repaid for the journeys, I not having found 
the work to my liking. It is also understood 
that I shall not again hear any new operas by 
the maestro Verdi, save at my own expense, 
whatever my judgment as to their merits. 

* (Signed), ** BERTANI.” 
Theabove interesting episode,of whic I have not 
yet seen any mention in any of our musical jour- 
nals, furnishes an insight into the disposition 
of a composer who is respected in all quarters 
of the world for his undoubted genius as well 
as his charming personal qualities, 


Besides the vacancy mentioned in last week's 


SA DAY NIGHT as existing in one of the most 
prosp2ring cities in Western Ontario, I have 
since received intimation of another good open 


ing in a smailer town, in the western portion 
of the province and also in a Presbyterian 
church. A competent musician (member of 
the Presbyterian church preferred) would find 
an excellent fleld for teaching in the town in 
question. The salary as organist would be 
about three hundred and fifty dollars. I will 
be pleased to furnish information regarding 
the above to any prospective candidates for 
the position. 


Miss Ina M. Hogg, a graduate of the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, at which institution 
she studied for several years as a pupil 
of Mr. Edward Fisher, the direc‘or, has been 
appointed on the staff of the Winnipeg Con 
servatory of Music in the pianoforte depart- 
ment. 


Miss Minnie E. Topping, formerly of the 
Metropolitan School of Music, has joined the 
staff of the College of Music, where pupils may 
register who desire instruction from her, 


a 
The Toronto Orchestral School will hold 
their first rehearsal for this season on the 
evening of S:ptember 30 at the College of 


Music, Pembroke street. 
- 


Mrs. Bruce Wikstrom will give a song 
recital in the hall of the College of Music on 
Monday evening next. Mrs, Wikstrom has 
been added to the College staff and in her 
introductory recital will be assisted by Herr 
Ruth, Mrs. Dreschler-Adamson, Mrs, Lee and 
Miss Fannie Sullivan. Mrs, Wikstrom is well 
known to Toronto music-lovers and in her 
charming versatility of song and language will 
make Monday's recital a musical treat. 


Miss Hibbard, pianiste, of New York, is at 
present in the city studying under Mr. H 
M. Field. Miss Florence Marshall, Mr. Field's 
clever young pupil, whose solo work last sea- 
son reflected so creditably upon herself and her 
instructor, has been playing in Savannah, Ga., 
with great success. The Press of that city 


ians, has | during the coming season in concert work. 
* 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Roberts’ Clever Trick, 
Tit Bite. 

A few days ago Mr. Arthur Roberts afforded 
another illustration of his fertility in the pro- 
duction of humorous incidents. The Prince of 
Wales’ company were playing a cricket match, 
in which the eminent comedian took part. 
When called upon to take part in defence, he 
produced his own special bat, which proved to 
be just wide enough to cover the wickets, but 
was allowed to pass, A straight ball was sent, 
which Arthur blocked, and, to the amazement 
of his partner, proceeded to run, and continued 
to run until the fislder declared ‘‘lost ball,” 
when ‘‘ Gentleman Joe” produced the ball from 
a receptacle in his bat fitted with a trap-door. 















speaks in high terms of praise of her technique 
and fine musical feeling, and predicts a bril- 
liant future for her. Miss Marshall returns to 
Toronto in a few days to resume her lessons 
with Mr, Field, and will be heard frequently 


Among the many bands from difterent sec- 
tions of the province which furnished music at 
the recent Industrial Fair, none received 
higher praise from the press and public than 
was accorded the Chatham City Band, under 
the direction of Mr. Pailp. This band, which 
has won several prizes in competition, played 
with excellent taste and precision a well 
arranged and agreeably varied programme of 
music to the satisfaction of large crowds which 





Sept. 21, 1895 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Lid., in ——— 
gan. 


Theory. Violin, ‘Cello departments. Students prepared 
for University degrees. ‘ahoned Mrdale, Certificates, 


with the Ualverstty of Toronto. Vocal. Piano 


ORGE GOODER 4AM, 


S vholareh!pe awarded. 
P-esident. 


F.H TORRINGTON, Mus. Direcsor. 








had gathered in the vicinity of the band-stand, 
attracted by the quality of their performance. 


Times Are Changed. 


Vermillion Freeman. 





Mr. Philp, the bandmaster, has at different 
times had charge of several bands in the 
larger towns and cities of Oatario, and in each 
instance he has succeeded in developing a 
proficiency among his forces which gained for 
them a‘ the time‘a provincial reputation, 

e 







Maud Muller on a summer night went out 
on her bike in the bright moonlight. She 
pedaled around from six to ten on a trip that 
would fag the strongest men, but her heart 
was light and her spirits gay, for it wasn’t 
work, ’cwas nothing but play. Next morning, 
however, she’d a pain in her head, she was all 


Mr. Cyril E. Rudge resumes his classes in 
played out and stayed in bed, while her mother 


S!GNOR FRANCESCO D’AURIA 
Author of New Method of Singing, endoreed by Patti. 


VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
OPERA, CONCERT, ORATORIO 
HARMONY, COUNTERPOINE 


° COMPOSITION, ORCHESTRATION 
Worke ecored for large or emall orchestras, also for mili- 
Private lessons at Studio, Rxcm 14, Oddfel- 


lowe’ Building, cor. Yonge and College Streete. A's) at 
Reception hours 2 80 to 


tary ban¢e. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
8 30 p.m. 














affectation, fortunately, is rapidly becoming less 


of the elocutionary department of the Metro- 
politan School 
turned to the city and resumes her classes dur- } 
ing the coming week, 


singing, theory and piano on Monday, Sep- 
tember 23. All communications relative to in- 
struction, &c., should be addressed to 14 Gren- 
ville street, where Mr. Rudge may be inter- 
viewed any day between the hours of five and 


3 
six p.m. q 


Mr. W. E. Fairclough, organist of All Saints’ 
church, has, I understand, been appointed di- 
rector of music at the Hamilton Ladies’ Col- 
lege. The appointment is an excellent one, 
Mr. Fairclough’s superior qualifications emi- 
nently fitting him for any position of responsi- 


bility such as the one mentioned. 
* 


The subscribers’ list for the Melba concert is 
assuming unusually large proportions. Letters 
and telegrams are being received daily for 
seats, and from present indications Massey 
Hall will contain one of the most brilliant 
audiences ever gathered within its walls, on 
the occasion of the approaching visit of the 
world renowned prima donna and the distin- 
guished group of artists who accompany her. 


Arthur Nikisch, the newly appointed direc- 
tor of the Gawandhaus orchestra, L>ipsic, is to 
receive twenty thousand marks per annum 
for his work in thiscapacity. His predecessor, 
D:. Carl Reinecke, received only eight thou- 
sand marks. Otto Fioerecheim, Berlin corres- 
pondent of the New York Musical Courier, has 
the following to say regarding the change of 
conduc‘ors at Leipsic: *‘ Arthur Nikisch has 
been chosen as a successor to Reinicke, and no 
better selection could be made in Germany, or 
for that matter in all Europe or in all the 
world; for, Philip Hale’s well known anti- 
Teutonism to the contrary notwithstanding, 
there are at present no very great concert con- 
ductors in existence outside of poor Germany. 
If Mr. Hale thinks differently let him please 
name them. They are not very thick here in 
Germany, and after you have named Nikisch 
and Weingaertner you are bound to make a 
big pause before you come to such names as 
Levi, Richter and Mottl, and after them follow 


the dei minorum gentium.” 
* 


In connection with the ‘‘pitch” controversy 
in Eigland a contemporary remarks that 
**composers often complain that they never 
hear selections from their works played in the 
original keys—a difficulty which could be re- 
moved by the employment of C instruments. 
Arranging for a military band becomes very 
tedious work to those wishing to hear their ; 
compositions in the open air ; if the C clarinets | 
were used, the ordinary violin parts could be | 
employed. With regard to sacred music, any 
military band could, when called upon, play in 
a cathedral or church with C instruments from 
the vocal score with one rehearsal, instead of, | 
as now, preparing and transposing the parts. 
On the march, C instruments, it is said, havea 
brilliancy not possessed by any pitched differ- 
ently. The cost of raising instead of lowering 
army instruments would be much less; with 
the brass, the cutting of the slides is the only 
expense. The raising or lowering of the pitch 
of the reeds would bea very diffisult matter, 
and altered instruments could only be used by 
second players, soloists requiring new ones,” 
The above recommendations appear to be well | 

' 








worthy of serious consideration. 

It is said that Paderewski’s hirsute chrys- 
anthemum is rapidly thinning out and that 
this long haired genius will shortly be num- 
bered among the bald-heads of the profession, 
Thus, it is feared, will be extinguished one of 
the greatest musical luminaries of this genera- 
tion. Fortunately for him, however, his suc- | 
cess will not be altogether dependent upon the | 
length of his locks, alshough much of the ! 
worship which has been accorded him by the | 
gentler sex is stated to have been due to his 
head-gear. This may account for the long | 
locks of many insignificant nobodies in the 
profession who cultivate shock-heads as a sub. 
stitute for substantial talent. This species of 


pronounced as the profession grows wiser, 
* 





Miss Lauretta A. Bowes, the clever principal 


of Music, Parkdale, has re- 


MODERATO, | 


W. ELLIOTT 


Singing 





hustled in the kitchen below—not to ride a 
Though the 
morning was hot and she worked by the fire, 
she didn’t collapse with a punctured tire. Alas 
Things are 


wheel, but to make things go. 


for the girl and the woman, see. 
not as they used to be, 





. 


Long Life to Liberty! 


Il Secolo. 


When Napoleon was about to be elected 
consul for life, Gen. Saint Hillaire assembled 


his troops and addressed them as follows: 


‘* Comrades, the people are debating whether 
Gen. Bonaparte is to be elected consul for the 
Opinions are 
I do not wish to influence your votes in 


term of his natural life, or not. 
free ! 
any way. 
please. 


You are at liberty to vote as you 


of the whole regiment. 
public! Long life to liberty!” 





incorPorateo TORONTO non. eg. w. aLian 
188 PRESIDENT 


Sidy 


YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Reopsned for Ninth Season Sept, 2 
NRW CALBARNDAR 


Giviog fall faformation mailed free. 


Students have many ‘* FREE ADVANTAGES” 


H. N. SHAW, B.A., PRIN. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
This department reopens Sept. 24. 








RTHUR E. FISHER 
MUS. BAC., A.R 0.0. and A.T.C L (Eag.) 
Principal of the Theoretical D-pirtment Terento Col- 
: lege of Music. 

. D'rector of Music Kingston Ladies’ Colleze. 
O-ganiet and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Church, Kingston. 

Hae resumed teachiag in TORONTO on 4\b September; in 
KINGSTON on 7.b September. 

Address all communications— 
Dominion Chambers, Spadina Ave., Toronto 


F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organist Metropolitan Church. 
Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Chorus and O:chestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 


TEACHER OF 


Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Pubic introductions for vocalists and solo 
performere, and teachers’ positions secured ) 

Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto Uollege of Music. 








ASSEY MUSIC HALL BUREAU 


Office for Booking and Engaging Canadian, 
American aod Foreign 


MUSICAL ARIISTS and LITERAY TALENT 


For all information, &., apply to I. E. SUCKLING, 
Manager, Massey Music Hall, Toronto. 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 


At the Toronto Conservatory of Music and the Bishop 
Strachan School, will receive private pupils in the above 
branches, also in Piano Playing, at her 


STUDIO, 589 Spadina Avenue 


Miss LENA M. HAY8S, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Viotin 
15% Grange Ave. Toronto Con.-ervatory cf Muslc. 


M® W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Plano Playing and Theory 
Specialties—Reautital touch and tone, musical analysis 
and interpretation. Studio for private less rns, 15 King S}. 
East. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 


W H HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Carlton Street Methodiet Oburch. 
Tel. 3965 Teacher of Piano and Organ 
Addrese 695 Yonve 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of Mueic. 


W J. McNALLY 
v 
Organiet and Choirmaster West Presbyterlan Church. 
Musical Director Toroato Vocal Olub. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Mualic. 


Residence— 32 Sussex Avenue 

















Me®> EDGAR JARVIS 
Teacher of Piano 


At Conservatory of Music, Roileston House, Havergal Hal 
and Studio, at Messrs. A. & 8. Nordhsimen’s. 


HASLAM 


Master 











Begs to announce that from October Ist he is prepared to give instructions in 


VOICE PRODUCTION 


AND SPECIAL 


AND CULTIVATION 


LESSONS TO 


Professional Artists in Style and Repertoire for Opera, 
Oratorio and Concert 


individual characteristics of each Singer. 
SPECIAL COURSE 
Address— 


OPERA.—Roles passed or re-studied, with such original embellishments or modifications to 
the voice of the Singer, as will place in the best possible light the Artist’s capabilities. 
ORATORIO.—The best traditional renderings of Recit. and Aria in the standard Oratorios. 


CONCERT.—A suitable refer/oire tormed, calculated to display to the best advantage the 


FOR TEACHERS 


MESSRS. A. & S. NORDHEIMER, Toronto. 





However, I merely wish to add that I 
shall order the first man who does not vote in 
favor of Bonaparte to be shot in the presence 
Long life to the re- 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 


C oncert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Residence, 214 Oariton 


Voices tested free cf charge. 
street, Toronto 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 





Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 


Conduotor of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Olub. 


Concerte directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
rto're formed. Graduate and 


ing taught. Ooncert re 
certificated pupil of Mr. 
Residence— 


Miss H. M. MARTIN 


. E ote Halaam. 
86 Major Street 





Certificated teacher VOCAL and PiAN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Hastam. Piano 


pupil of Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 
Metropolitan School of Music. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Organist &t, Patrick's Church 
TRACHER OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND ’'CBELLO 
At Conservatory of Music 
and 94 Gerrard Street East 


TREW GRAY, A.L.S D (Eng.) 

e VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 
The only representative and author'z3d master from the 
London School of Debutante, Eng., in this country. 
Pupil of the world renowned Ohevalier O loardo Barri. 

Address— Toronto School of Debutants, 
Arcade, Yonge Street, City. 
All consultations confiiential and gratis 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alec 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert e mente. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


R. V. P. HUNT 

Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
Dr. Oarl Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

Director of Music Deuaill L dies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Ohotrmaster Simos St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


LbLovp N. WATKINS 

3038 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. “‘eacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 


ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 8t. 


Me J D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Coaductor Torento Maite Chorus Ciub 
Only Oanadtan pupil of Meszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 
Toronte Conservatery of Music, Rolleston House 
and S:udio—-Room 14, Oddfellows’ Baildi l : 
and College Streets, Toronto. a 


MES. MARIE KLINGENFELD 


Mezzo Sepra 
ME #. KLINGENFELD ~™™* 
Concert Violinist 
CONCERT LAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupile recefved in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne Bt. 


R, A. S. VOGT 


Orgauist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
; Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronts Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton Col'ege. Organ pupile also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ Quartette. 
" CHURCH AND CONCERT 
pen for engagement*. For . 
Servatory of Music, or 102 iran Read” oe 





























Donato HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 


271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


MBS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagemer te accepted 
82 Tranty Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 
Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


Me H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krauee, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra’ 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian eolo pianist at the World's Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address—105 Gloucestcr St . OF 
Torento College of Music 





MBS. 4. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 
ME: 4. 8. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 


Pupils for vocal or plano and concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
a Or Metropolitan College of Music. 
GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Goleist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Vareit i° Mandolin and Guitar Clube 
Teacher Toronto Colloge of Musto, Bishop Strachan School, 
Studio: Whalen’ men oa den te Y. nge 
: ey. 
College of Music, 19 Pembroke Bt. e” ** 


M ISS CARTER 
Brunswick Avenue 


380 
TEACHER wo 
Will resume tuition October . 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in ng stud . 
vom examinations’ a coke. pate een he Thema Get 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addreee— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Musto. 


TAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO. 


VOCE sCHeyw 
Canada. No aoetee _ eee. a bo 


ing 1a Koglish, German and French permanently cused. 















Which carry everything found in a FIRST- 
SUPPLY HOUSE. “48S MUSIO 


The “IMPERIAL” 
Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 


Instruments 
Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the 
of the day. popular mosis 


‘BEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & Co. 
158 Yonge Street ° TORONTO, Canada 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


EDWARD LYE & Sons 
Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
tious and repairs seus free eer ott aroe eee FeCoRetr ac. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 


M®.,*:.2. Fal RCLOUGH. F.R.C.O. 

4 ; 

Mastoal Director Hm'tton oder Cae 
TBACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


Harmony and Counterpoint tanght by correspondenc. 
Addrew, 6 Glen Koad, or Toronto Coll. of Music 


CYRIL E. RUDGE, Mus Bac, 


Profess 
Choirmaster Grace Chak. 7 aaa 


VOICE CULTIVATION A SPECIALTY 


Candidates prepared for Ualversity examinati 1a 
mony, C sunterpoint, etc. Piano fteplens also am _ 
Stadio, 14 Grenville Stree; 


R CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUIIIT 


Pupile received for the study of voice production i 
singing and flite playing Voice production pookoy - 
cording to the method of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Ooncert 
engagements accepted. 3? St. Mary Stree: 


M® CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE - 


PIANIST 


Open for engagements frr Concerts, Balls, E igagements 
Parties, etc. : 


82 Nassau Street, T 
O:, Whaley, Royce & O»., 158 Yonge Stre — 








RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


virectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Ohoir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MDPME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
late Signor Lablache, who taught Her Majesty Queen 
pen Bingl “ott can Drenthite Ital! voto = 
» og, e and Breathing, , 
Pianoforte. 183 Church St., Toronto. Terms =a. 





M!ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto Coll f Musi 
Concert Pianist and ‘Accompanist se 
Oholr Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 
Concert engagements and pupils . 
ent Street, or 


Address— 542 
Telephone 1062. Tne Toronto College of Music. 
J. W- F. HARRISON 

oc 
“—— and Ohoirmaster 8. Simon's Church. 
Musioa. Trector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Yoronto Conservatory of 
Musio, Bishop Strachan Schooi, Mise Veals’ School. 








13 Dunbar Road . « Besedale 
SCHOOL FOR VOCAL — 
GUITAR aND MANDOLIN 


10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concers eugageueow. E Maud Monagh3n 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
ime ane — for Ba - Receptions, Concerte, &c. 
dee etek pened _ a —- led on shortest notice. Al! 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Spec!a! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
Addreee— 65 Agnes streev, Toronto. 


M. KNAGGS, 
VIOLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 
My new violins are ecientifically constructed of choice old 
wood and coated with a beautiful oil varnish (my own 
make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re: 
haired ; the very finest Italian and German atringe {01 
sale. Room No. 4, 4 Adelaide Street East. Residence, 7( 
Wood Ssreet. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of Vio 

line, Violas, ‘Cellos and Man- 

doling. Guitars aleo repaired. 

Over 40 years’ experience. Fifty hand-made Violing and 
Violas for sale. Vicling bought and sold, or exchanged by 
paying diff srence. Repairing old violine a specialty. 











EDUCATIONAL, 


BRITISH AMERICAN 


Business 
College co. .t«. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BLD'G, TORONTO 


Capital - - $10,000 


DIREOTORS—E tw. Trout, E. R. C. Clarkson, F.0.A.- 
Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. MoOabe, F.I.A.,'D. E. Thom. 
son, Q.0. 

Handsome free catalogues sent on application to— 

DAVID HOSKINS, Secretary. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business School 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphiet, ‘Which Syetem?” and Circular sent to any 
address. 


K. ARNOTT, B.A, 31 Elm Street 
: TUF OR. 
Matriculation work a specialty. 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 
45 Bloor Street East 














Desirable locality. Oomfortable home. Thoroug? 
grounding in all branches. Terms moderate. 
Apply to— W. MAGILL, Principe! 


Boarding and Day Schoo! se-opene 2ad September. 
MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 


LATI DsBRISAY ANALYTICAL METHOD. 
° read 


ules, no rote-learning ; the student is taught to 
and write Latin In ram Roman Onper. Full course by mal! 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cents. Pam tree. 


O. T. DeBRISAY, B.A., De Brieay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 
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Social and Personal. 





A pretty wedding was solemnized at The 
Hedges, Durham, on September 11 at twelve 
oiclock, when Mr, R. A. Grant, barrister, 
of Toronto, was married to Miss Maggie, 
eldest daughter of the late Mr. J. H. 
Hunter, M.P.P. for South Grey. The 
pride, who was given away by her brother, 
Lieut. J. A. Hunter, was attired in a gown of 
ivory satin duchesse, trimmed with her 
mother’s wedding orange blossoms and old 
honiton lace, and wore a diamond spray, the 
gift of the bridegroom, and her mother’s gift of 
a diamond and emerald bracelet. Her shower 


bouquet was composed of bridal roses 
and maiden-hair fern, Miss Blanche 
Hunter, her younger sister, was brides- 


maid and was dressed in pink silk veiled 
with chiffon, Her bouquet of white carnations 
and ring of diamonds and pearls were gifts of 
the bridegroom. Four pretty little flower 
girls, Misses Amy Kelly, Effie Hunter, Lillie 
Harris and Christine Jackson, followed, dressed 
in white Swiss muslin trimmed with Valen- 
ciennes lace and satin ribbon, eech carry- 
ing @ bouquet of pink and white carnations ; 
these, with their pearl and gold rings, were pre- 
sented by the bridegroom. The ceremony was 
performed by Rev, Dr, R. N. Grant of Orillia, 
Mr. W. M. Grant, brother of the groom, acted 
as best man. After the ceremony a reception 
was held at The Hedges, the pretty residence 
of the bride’s mother, Later in the day Mr. 
and Mrs. Grant left for the Saguenay river, 
where they will spend a short time before 
going to Boston and New York. The bride 
went away in a dress of bluette cloth trimmed 
with pink brocade satin and otter fur, with a 
crushed collar of pink chiffon. 








Modish Millinery. 


Simultaneous with, or closely following the 
Exhibition came the various millinery open. 
ings, which this fall have lacked nothirg of 
their usual brilliancy. Walker’s hats and bon- 
nets are really exceedingly smart, and the busy 
shop on Yonge street, where Mrs, McKendry 
is at the head of affaire, has also some very 
pretty creations, In both these magazins the 
new shades of royal blue, geranium and to- 
mato red and revived greens are to be seen in 
various dainty combinations. The feature of 
Fall millinery is the chenille lattice work, 
which forms brims, Alsatian bows and loops of 
many strange devices. Walker has a charm- 
ing coalscuttle poke, of ant’que form, a pattern 
hat, which is most distingue; a dainty little 
bonnet with curved wings of iridescent em. 
croidery, rather like a tiny propellor screw, 
a very stylish little one in black, with 
large flowers whose white petals are formed 
of feathers dotted with black chenille, are 
also at Walker's, where prices are always 
right. McKendry has a sweet little bonnet 
in pinkish mauve, trimmed with the same 
large feather flowers, which are beautifully 
soft and light in effect and flecked with 
a darker shade of chenille. A very swell French 
hat by Juliette, in white velvet with black 
chiffon and plumes, was much admired at this 
show-room. On opening day the Italians 
played during the afternoon and the place was 
thronged with critics whose fall headgear had 
tobe decided upon. I remarked that McKen- 
dry's prices as a rule are extremely reasonable. 
As to that cosy little show-rcom of Stitt’s, 


where some of the most satisfactory and artis- 
tic millinery is to be seen, unless one was a 
very early bird one did not see much, for the 
smart people bought things up so quickly that 
the room was soon half stripped ot its fineries. 
On the long center counter are piles of the 
most exquisite crepons, brocades of rich tex- 
ture and exalted price, and some of the pretti- 
est color combinations imaginable. 
LA MopE. 


Wash Wash 
Easy Quick 


WITH 


Sunlight 


SOAP 


6c TWIN 


BAR 
Books 
For 
Shaner 


i The 
Wedding 


Ring 


Should be at 
Ours are, and 
bears the stamp 





For every 12 “Sunlight” 
wrappers sent to 

Lever Bros., Ltd., 
Toronto, a useful paper- 
bound book, 160 
pages, will be sent 


least .LS8k. fine. 
as well each one 
KENTS' as a 


guarantee of “up to the mark 
qui ality. 

Narrew Ones cost + . - 3 
Medium Width . - - 5 


Extra Heavy - . . ° 88 


And the initials of the contract- 
ing parties engraved inside 
without extra charge. 


* KENTS’ 


BOARD 
Mrs. Lawlor and the Misses Dartnell 


Have opened « first-class Boardins-house at 7 Geren 
Park, opposite the Parliament Bulldings, close to oleae 
Street care. Large comfortably furnished roome. 
dinners, R: ferences exo 


Vail Orders 
Pro mmptly At 


144 
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Draping’s 


<< To Beautify Homes 





ILK FABRICS for Decoration. 
ATIN DAMASKS for Furniture Coverings. 
ILKS for Drapery. 


Estimates and Designs Furnished on Application. 


A NEW CHAMBER CURTAIN in Embroid- 
ered [luslin. 


LACE GOODS IN PROFUSION. 


Carpets... 


LINOLEUMS, OILCLOTHS 
WINDOW SHADES 


Rugs... 


Cheapest and Best Selection 
in Canada. 


Samples freely submitted. Mail Orders filled with promptness and accuracy 


Toronto’s is alee 
Crest House Foster, “ss 
Hor Pender & Co. 


Home Decorators 


16 Colborne Street, Near Yonge 








assey Music Hall 
MONDAY, OCTOBER 7 


ONE GRAND CONCERT BY THE 
Queen of 


Song... Mme. MELBA 


Asaleaced by the following Artiets : 
Mme. BAUERMEISTER, . . Mizzo Soprano 


| Fine 
|'Wall Papers 


I have now received the 


larger part of my fall ship- 


chi - - - : - Contralto 
yng <A “5 Tenor ments of Wall Papers, and 
aritone 


Signor CAMPANARE, - - . e 
And a COMPLETE ORCHESTRA from New York. 


am prepared to show the lat- 
Prices—$1 00, $1 50, $2.00, $2.50. and firet three rows in 
lower gallery, $3.00. Admiselon 441 seate at 75 cente. 


est effects in fall goods. 
Subscribers’ list now open at Nordbeimer’s. 


-— ————— | SPECIAL DESIGNS 
GRAND... IN WOOD FLOORS 


Military Promenade Concert William H. Elliott 


BY THB COMBINED BANDS CF THE 
40 King Street East 


QUEEN'S OWN RIFLES 
MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


ROYAL GRENADIERS 
48th HIGHLANDERS 
41 King Street West 





Under the auspices of the Sergeante of the three city regi- 
mente, and the patronage <f His Honor the Lieut.- 
Governor and Mra. Kirkpatiick, Lieut Colonel 

Buchan, D.A.G., and the Commanding Officers. 


TO BE HELD IN THE 


Armouries, Monday Ev’g, Sept. 30, 95 


At Eight o’lock. 
TICKETS, 25, Volunteers in uniform. 


D. MORRISON, Sergt. i8th Highlanders, Seor tary. 
God Save the Queen, 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 


HERRWARD SPENCRR & CO. 


India and Ceylon Tea Merchants 


HAVE REMOVED FROM 
rs i ENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF 
63 1 ? King S! reet West NTI AND INGUSTBIAL DESIGN o 


TO In + ffillation with the Ontario Society «f Artiste. 
THE ART GAILERY, 163 KING STREET WEST 
St t W Toronto The Schcol re-op+ns on Monday, Sept 30, 1896. Olatses 
ing P66 6S on Monday, Wednesday and Friday Morning, from 10 to 
12.; evening, 7 30 80 9 30. For ciroulare and further infor- 
TELEPHONE 1807 mation addrese— GEO. 0. DOWNES, Seoretary. 


NIGHT, 


TQ89RTO 


POPULAR PRICES 








MATINEES 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


Starting 
MONDAY 
Sept. 23 


JOLLY 
WEEK 





Eugene Canfield, Gus C Weinberg 


PRESINIING THE CYCLONE OF MIRTH 





A sce 


RAILROAD 
TICKET 


A Gigantic, Sweeping and Triumphant 
Centralization of America’s 





Best and Newest Songs, Music, !deas and 
Dances 


PRINCESS THEATER 


hues ive 8 ’y NE fil )} 


THE COMEDIAN 


Mr. Charles Dickson 


And an Excellent Company, including Lillian Burkhart, 
Charles Coote and Thomas M. Hunter 


Other People’s Money 


‘*There’s nothing so good as money, and ro money 80 
good as other people's. 


WEDNESDAY MATINEE 


SATURDAY 


BARGAIN DAY MATINEE WEDNESDAY 
Lower floor, 50c ; Balcony, 250. 





WEDNE®DAY 
SATURDAY 


Seats now on gale. 


The 
Lowest_—-.-_ 
Yet 


Bcx Office open from 9 a.m. to 10 p.m 





This picture is a /ac-s/m7z/e of a combination 
roll-top typewriter desk and letter cabinet, 
a BLECKENSDERFER typewriter, fitted 
up complete. We are selling this very hand- 
some piece of office furniture, INCLUDING 
TYPEWRITER, for $65. No such value any- 


where else in Canada. 


with 





NEXT THE MAIL BUILDING 


TORONTO FORNITURE SUPPLY CO. 


56 King Street West 





Guitar TUITION 
Given by lady profcesor, pupil of Madame Gtalia 
Pe’zer, «f the Guildhall Sobool of Music, Londoa. * 
Box O, Sarurnpay Nieut 





After the Exhibition 


The general verdict is that the display of 
Pianos made by THE R. S. WILLIAMS & 
SONS CO., LTD, in the Music 


far superior to that of any other. 


Pavilion was 


The Company are in consequence now very 


busy at the warerooms 


No 143 YONGE STREET 








DENTISTRY. 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street Weat (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


M4tcotm WwW. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


ENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 


M® FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 
Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 

Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge and Queen Streets, 

Toronto. Telephone 1086. 





Tel. 1946 











MASSAGE. 


MASS4GE_ THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286 








MEDICAL. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Houre—1il to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 














A RTISTS. 


ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


J. Ww. L. FORSTER 


Miss EDITH HEMMING ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
_ Stadio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


Late of Corner Yonge and Temperance Streets 





HAS HIS GALLERY LOCATED AT 


PORT SANDFIELD, Muskoka 


DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS 


DANCING, 


DANCING 


DAVIS J F The Professor of Dancing, 
’ ° *9 Deporitment, Music, Ete, 
Has been located at the corner cf Wilton Avenue and 
Mutual Street during the past 17 yeare, where he has 
taught thousands upon thoueands (old and youn) to 
dance. Always up to date in everything pertaining to re- 
fined society dancing. See Prospectus for terms, etc. 
Classes always forming. 


102 WILTON AVENTE 














PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN -E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ’Phone 164) 











The Fact of Greatest Importance 


To those who find !t hard to get really 
good fitting footwear ie that H. & C. 
BLACHFORD’S is the place to secure a 
perfect fit. 

Newest atyles for Fall wear con- 
tinually coming In. 










83 to 89 King St. Fast 





It HAVE jusT RECEIVED A FULL 
range «f Canadian ard American Button Shoes in 
Welte and Turns for the Fal trade. Ajl ihe newest styles 
for the Fali trade 

Evening Slippers in all the newest shades 


W. L Wallace, 110 Yonge St. 


We Have on Hand a 


Amonget other seasonable goods 


Men’s Golf Boots 


Men's Dongola Kid Oxforde, rezor 
toe; Men’s Dongola Kid Oxfords, 
new, wide toe; Men's Dongola Kid 
Pullman Slippers, black or tan, or 
the new wide toe; Men’s Patent 
Calf, in Button, Balmoral, Congress 
and Oxfords iu turn and Goodyear 
welt 


The J. D. KING CO., Lid, 


Niagara Falls 
CHANGE OF TIME 
Commencing Tuesday, Sept. 
THE STEAMER 


EMPRESS OF INDIA 


Will leave daily at 320 p.m. from Yonge Street What 
(west side) for St. Catharines and all points on the Welland 
Canal, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, Rochester, New York and 
all pointe 

Tickets at all G. T. R. and principal ticket ¢ ffices and on 
wharf. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 





79 Mimg Street East 
Line 


17th 





Subscribed Oapital................. $1,000,000 
Bald wp Camttal...occsccccccccasecces €00,000 
FOUR PER NT. interest allowed on deposits, and pal 


Money to lend. 
W. SOOTT, Seoretary, 
10 King Street Wee 


or compounded nelt-yoamy, 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2636. 
oeicee 2h Cente altos Maths 
eated. Porn ease Repaired 
PFEIFFER a HOUCH BROS. 


New 
Reno- 


a” 





12 








R. Walker & Sons’.. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





~e— Mantle Department 


Is now in full blast for the season. 


THE NEWEST JACKETS 


NOBBY GOLF CAPES 
LUXURIANT WRAPS 


GIRLS AND MAIDS’ MANTLES 


CHOICE 


GARMENTS ALL. 


¢7¢¢ 


We are showing the 
best value ever offered 
by us, at every price 


from $1 to $50. 
Ladies’ Waterproof 


Cloaks, 
Cravenette or 
Rubber, in 


less 
newest 


Heptonette 
Odor- 
the 
styles. 


ee 


All at 
Specially 
Close Prices 


R. WALKER & SONS 


33 to 43 KING 


A Favorite Prescription. 


How It Cured Mrs. Somerville of Brant- 
ford. 
Her Case Had Baflied Ten Wears of Treatment 


—The Trouble Brought on by an Attack of 
Typhoid Fever—She is Again Enjoying Gocd 


Hea!th. 
From the Brantford Nationalist 


That Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a favorite | 


medicine in Brantford and vicinity will be 
readily born out by the local druggists, and 
that much suffering has been aleviated by the 
use of this wonderful healer, is amply shown 
by the number of strong statements in favor of 
Pink Pills from this section. And yet the 


number of cases published is small in com- | 


parison with the total number that have found 
benefit from the use of this great blood builder 
and nerve restorer. It is true that Pink Pills 
are used in many cases to tone up the system, 
enrich the blood and stimulate the nerves 
where no serious illness exists; but it is 
equally true that in many cases in which they 
have been used, other medicines have failed, 
and the result achieved by Pink Pills may 
very truly be characterized as marvelous. The 
editor of the Canadian Nationalist came 
across just such a case recently. It is that of 
Mrs. S. Somerville, a well known and highly 
respected resident of this city. Mrs. Somer- 
ville does not seek notoriety, but is willing 
that a statement of what Pink Pills have done 
for her shail be made public in the hope that 
some other sufferer may be benefitted thereby. 
**My illness at first,” said Mrs. Somerville, 
‘* was a serious attack of typhoid fever. Al- 
though I recovered from the fever it left its 
effects have that caused me many yearsof misery. 
The doctor said that my blood had become im- 
pregnated with poison and that it would takea 
long time to eradicate it. The trouble seemed 
to have its chief seat in my limbs, which 
caused me a great deal of pain. For about ten 
years I continued doctoring, not continually, 
but at times, and I tried many remedies with- 
out permanent results. This went on until the 
end of 1893, when I became so much crippled 
up that I despared of getting relief. I had read 
much of the remarkable cures through the use 
of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and became inter- 
ested in them, One day I asked my physician 
if I might try them. He gave his permission 
and I began using them. By the time the 
third box was finished I found myself very 
much improved—in fact, the pains had entirely 
left me and I was growing healthier and more 
fleshy. I continued using the pills until I had 
taken six boxes more, when I felt that I was 
entirely cured, and was enjoying better health 
than I had done for years. I am satisfied that 
to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills Iowe my recovery, 
and have implicit confidence in their curative 
power, and shall continue to recommend them 
to other sufferers. 

Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People are 
not a patent medicine, but are a long tried 
Pp 
They are of great value as a tonic during 
recovery from acute diseases, such as fevers, 
etc., building up the blood and system, pre 
venting the often disastrous after effects of 
such troubles. Sold by all dealers or sent, post 
paid, at 50 cents a box, or six boxes for $2 50, 
by addressing the Dr, Williams’ Medicine Co., 
Brockville, Ont. MKefuse all imitations and 


substitutes. 


Scipio’s Calculation. 
New York Tribane 

A story is told of a_Mississippi darky named 
Scipio, who fell in love with a dusky maiden 
named Mary, and was accepted by her. Be 
lieving that under the circumstances he ought 
to give her a present, he went one day to the 
country store and, after examining the entire 
stock, purchased two hoopskirts and took them 
back to the girl. She was delighted, but pretty 
soon she said, ‘‘ Look heah, Scipio, what fur d’ 
two er dese hupes fer?” ‘ Why, 
honey,” responded Scipio, “I didn’t want 
‘cher t’ look lopsided. ‘““Whus’ ‘at? Lop 
sided? Humph!” ‘ Suah, I got one 
fur de right laig an’ one fur de let’,’ 


oe 


you get 


honey ; 


‘Sorry, madam, but you will haveto get 
somebody to identify you.’ ‘‘ The idea! Don’t 
you see my name right there on the check ?”— 
Boston Transcript. 

Mrs. Nervus—I want a good girl. Now, is 
this girl you recommend capable? Agent 
(pityingly)—Why, ma‘am, that girl is capable 
of anything.— Judge. 

**Couldn’t your husband be induced to try 
the faith cure?” ‘I think he could. He’s 
tried dozens of things he didn’t believe in.” 


prescription acting upon the blood and nerves, | 


STREET EAST 


{ HBINTZMAN & 60. 
PIANOS 


The Artistic Standard of the World 


Have stood for nearly fifty years with- 
out a peer. 

Played and endorsed by the world’s 
most eminent musicians. 

In the homes of the best families the 
Dominion over. 

Recipients of medals, awards, diplo- 
mas, and kind words from thousands of 
Canadian citizens. 

Over 12,000 pianos sold. 


2¢e 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King St. West, Toronto 


Ladies... 


Will save unpleasant delays and in- 
convenience to themselves by having 


their 


repaired, altered and remodeled to |- 


the latest styles now, before the busy 
LTT = 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


MANUFACTURING FURRIERS 


101 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 


CHINA HALL 
anson... 


A complete assortment of this pattern 
in “ WHITE 


| 
po 
| 
| 
| 
| 


CHINA,” 


Art Glass... 


A choice selection of crystal shapes 


| 

| 

| for decorating. 

'JUNOR & IRVING 
| 49 King Street East, Toronto 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 


| COLWELL—At 36 St. Louis Square, Montreal, on Septem 
her 11 Mre. H. A. E Colwell of Toronto—a daughter‘ 
CULLOUGH—At Harriaton on Saturday, Sept. 14, 1495, 
the wife of Der. H. R MoCullough—a daughter. 
SNELGRO\VE—At Cobourg on Sept. 7, 1895, the wife of 
Mojor H J. Snelgrove—a daughter 
SAMPSON—Sepf. 15, Mee. Alexander Sampson—a eon. 
HiLL—Aylmer, Sept. 11, Mre. E. Hill—a son. 
SPARROW— Sept. 14, Mra. George Sparrow—a daughter. 
SOMERVILLE—B: ffalo, Mre. Henry Scmerville—a son. 
| TUPPER—Sept. 16, Mre. J. Rice Tapper—a daughter. 
, 
| 
| 


| we 


WRIGHT—Sept. 12, Mra. J. D. Wright—a daughter. 
CORK— Ang. 27, Mre. W. A Cork, a daughter 
CRAWFORD— Sept. 13, Mre R. T. Crawford—a son. 


Marriages. 


9, H. W. Hutt to Annie Pook. 
Rev. W. B. Oreighton 


H. Mo- 


|; HUTT—POOK—Sept 

CREIGSTON—HARVIE—Sept. 11, 
to Laura Harvie 

McFARLANE—RENFREW—Sept. 11, 
Farlane to Alice Re: frew 

SPRIGGE—MOSS—Sept, 16, Samuel Syulie Sprigge to 
Mabel Ada Beatrice More. 

SINCLAIR—L UGGAN—Sept. 16, Samuel Sinclair to Mary 
F. Doggan. 

CARPENTER—WYLIE—Sept. 18, Frederick A. Carpenter 
to Beatrice Wylie 

CARMAN—PALM—Sept. 17 
Palm 

GOW—TAYLOR—Sept. 17, Jonn E. Gow to Aense Toylor 

GKIFFITH—SNARR—Sept. 18, Edward L Griffith to Edith 
Marion Snerr. 

MORRIS—DENOH—Sept. 11, Radenhuret Morr's to Kate 
E. Dench 


Clement 


, William Carman to Carrie E. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., of Toronto, Ltd. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fine Travelling 
AND 


Leather Goods 


BRIEF BAG 


1) 


a ) 


70) 
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LOWEST 
PRICES 


SZ es es 
‘@) 


ee eke 


; @ Wen 
9 ce te 


fee—105 King Street West 


MADE IN 


lMorocco, Green Seal 
and Grain Leathers 


nda Pale Me 


PIRST DEGREE or MERIT 
heard 


Mohest nn 
Varrh 31” S446 


FOP OOOSS OOOFGHGHS $9954 OOF 0996060666 FS9SHO SHOES 
The ‘“‘Famous Active” Range 


THE PRODUCT OF... 
- - 680 YEARS EXPERIENCE. 


The Handsomest and 
Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 


No guessing asto heat of oven. 
Thermometer in door shows it 
exactly. Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 
feature. 

Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 
bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 
ing. 


THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 


Lonpon, MontrRRAL, 
Toronto, WINNIPEG, 
Vancouver 
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ZF 
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TORONTO 


OAL - COAL - COAL 


LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


FRANCH OFFICES: 
3884 Yonge St Tel. 161 
572 Queen 8t. West. Te’. 129. 


Deaths. 


BARCLAY—Sept. 12 Alexander Barclay, sged 43, 
PATERSON—Sep?. 13, James Frederick Paterson. 
PHILIPS—Sept. 17, Samael R. Philips, aged 37 


FERGUSON—Sept. 15, George Dougias Ferguson, aged 73. 


GRANT—Sep?. 15. Hagh T. Grant, aged 62. 
MITCHELL—Sept. 13, Mary Mitchell, aged (0. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, *‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, &-10 p.m 


P. BURNS & CO. sesifisiz 


38 KING STREET BAST. 


Orrices AND YARDS: 
Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
Tel. 132 


"PHONE 131 


' 

| “Of course,” said the practical girl, ‘there 
issuch a thing as love at sight.” ‘I'm so 
glad to hear you say that,” veatied her roman- 
tic friend. ‘ Yes—but I'd always advise giv- 
ing it at least thirty days to settle, just the 
same, 


‘Yes, sir, my father was a soldier, and 
many’s the time he made the enemy run,” 
“Quite lucky.” “I don’t understand.” ‘I 
say your father was quite lucky that the enemy 
didn't catch him.” 


Sept. 21, 1895 


Pa: Sc 
Millinery 


Our Opening on Wednesday 
and Thursday last was a pro- 
It could 
hardly be otherwise, seeing 
that neither money nor trou. 


nounced success. 


‘ ble were spared in gathering 
together the most complete 
assortment of ‘‘ Fashion's de. 
crees.” To some prominent 

Toronto ladies, who visited 

the Show-rooms for the first 

time, the display was a com. 
plete surprise. One lady, who 
had just returned from a tour 
through Germany, Italy and 

France, said: “I have seen 

nothing outside of Paris to 

equal your ‘conceptions ;’ the 

Hats and Bonnets are simply 

charming.” Our 
trade has assumed vast pro- 
portions. We buy direct from 

manufacturers and modistes, 


Millinery 


thus saving middle profits, so 
that really highest grace head. 
gear is had here at very mo- 


derate prices. 


Mourning 


The Mcurning tranch is in 
charge of a specialist—ro ket- 
ter trimmer in Canada. One 
look over the black, ard black 
and white models turned out 
of our own work-rocms, will 
convince the most sceptical 
that we lead all competitors. 


Gutside Orders Promptly Exeeuted 


ICKENDR 36 
“aca iopoT0 


PPE 
‘PACIFIC I\¥. 


WILL SELL ROUND TRIP TICKETS FROM 
TORONTO TO 


Ottawa_. 
$5.35 
SEPT. 20 to 27, $7.80 


GOOD FOR RETURN UNTIL 


Sept. 30, '95 





SEPT. 23, 


EALED TENDERS addressed to the undersigned and 
endorsed ‘‘Tender for superstructure Burlingto? 
Bridge” will be received at thie « ffice until Tuesday, the 
15th day cf October next, inclusively, for the construction 
and ercotion cf the superstructure cf a highway swing 
bildge over the Burlington Channel, near the City of Ham: 
liton, Ontario, according to plane and a epecification to be 
seen at the Custom House, Hamilton, and at the Depart 
ment of Pubilo Works, Ottawa. Wee 

Tendere will not be considered unlcas made on the form 
supplied, and eigned with the actual eignatures cf to 
derere. 

An acoepted bank chique payable to the order cf tbh* 
Minister of Public Worke, for the sum of twelve hundred 
dollars ($1200 00), must accompany each tender. 1b'# 
chi qae will be forfeited if the party decline the contract, 
or fail to complete the work contracted for, and will be! 
turned in case cf non-acceptance of tender. 

The Department does not bind itself to accept the lowet? 
or any tender. 

By order, 
E. F, E. ROY, Seoreta’y- 
Department of Pablic Works, 
Ottawa, 230d Aug., 1895. 





